Summer  vacation  1983  -  ydu're  free,  and  so  are  we! 
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Look  into  it! 
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DAVE  JACOX 


I  grew  up  with  a  short- 
age of  summer.  A  lot  of 
years  spent  living  in 
Edmonton  made  me  swear 
that  someday,  I'd  have 
summer  seven  days  a 
week  and  all  year  long. 
One  day,  I  got  lucky. 

I  received  a  job  offer 
from  a  friend  living  in 
Hawaii.  It  was  too  good  to 
be  true,  and  it  got  better.  A 
small  house  on  the  blue, 
blue  Pacific,  twenty 
minutes  from  my  job.  A 
choice  of  golden  sand  surf- 
ing beaches  between  home 
and  the  office. 

After  a  couple  of  years  I 
moved  back  to  Vancouver, 
where  the  weather  was 
still  pretty  good.  Rain,  sure 
. .  .but  no  snow  and  no  real 
cold.  I  traded  in  my 
sandals  for  sneakers,  but  I 
was  still  a  long  way  from 
ordering  boots  from  Eddie 
Bauer.  Then,  suddenly,  I 
found  myself  back  in 
Alberta.  I'd  forgotten  after 
all  those  years  just  how 
cold  it  gets  here. 

Summer?  You  set  the 
alarm  for  early  and  stay  up 
late  or  you  miss  it.  But  it 
sure  is  nice  while  it  lasts. 
You  look  forward  to  it.  And 
you  sure  do  miss  it  when 
it's  over.  It's  probably  too 
early  to  be  certain,  but  I'm 
showing  all  the  signs  of 
being  a  Season  Freak. 

I  wake  up  wondering 
what  it  looks  like  outside.  I 
stagger,  bleary  eyed,  to  the 
window  and  an  early  morn- 
ing glimpse  at  what  mother 
nature  has  placed  on  the 
menu  for  today.  I  love 
surprises. 

Seeing  the  snow  piled 
high  on  my  motorcycle  or 
hearing  a  Chinook  whistle 
through  the  slats  in  my 
toboggan  really  gets  to  me. 


It  always  amazes  me, 
when  I'm  jogging  along  the 
Bow,  how  the  same  leafy 
green  trees  that  filter  the 
bright  sunshine  so  beauti- 
fully will  soon  be  bare 
sticks  stabbing  at  a  cold 
grey  sky. 

Summer,  here  in 
Alberta,  is  not  a  forever 
kind  of  thing... which  may 
have  a  lot  to  do  with  why  it 
means  so  much  to  us. 

Sure  things  are  not  the 
most  satisfactory  things.  It 
doesn't  matter  whether 
you're  talking  about 
summer,  relationships  or  a 
job... as  much  as  we  want 
some  security  in  these 
things,  we  enjoy  them 
more  when  there's  some 
risk  involved;  when  we're 
pushing  them  to  the  limit 
of  their  potential. 

The  best  jobs  I've  ever 
had  were  the  ones  where  I 
didn't  really  know  if  I'd 
have  a  job  the  next  day. 
(ZOOT'S  been  great  in 
that  regard.)  Friendships? 
The  best  ones  have  their 
fragile  aspects  to  say  the 
least. 

I  think  that  the  seasons 
shape  our  attitude  in  this 
part  of  the  world.  Because 
the  environment  is  always 
changing,  we  get  used  to 
change;  we're  not  afraid  of 
new  things.  In  fact,  we 
look  forward  to  them.  And 
when  we  do  try  something 
new,  we're  more  inclined  to 
give  it  100%  from  the  start. 
You  don't  have  forever,  you 
know? 

I  could  go  on,  but  as  I 
write  this,  a  large  day  is 
evolving  outside  ZOOT'S 
one  window,  and  I  plan  to 
get  out  and  make  the  most 
of  it. 

I  know  it  won't  last  long, 
and  I'd  hate  to  miss  it.  fi 


SUMMER  IS  HERE, 
MAN. 


CHECKTHE  SHAVES... 


CHECK  THE  TEE...      ...CHECK  THE  TAN. 


...CHECK  THE  CHICKS! 
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OFF  THE  WALL 


ISTO  YOUR  HEAD 


CLARESHOLM  CHUTE-OUT 


CLARESHOLM  PREPARES  FOR  WILD 
WEST  CHUTE-OUT 

Keep  a  fire  burnin'  in  your  eye 
Pay  attention  to  the  open  sky 
You  never  know  what  will  be 
comin'down 
-Jackson  Browne 

If  you  can  beg,  borrow  or  buy  a  ride  to 
Qaresholm,  an  hour  south  of  Calgary 
this  summer,  you'll  have  the  chance  to 
see  the  very  best  of  something  very 
unusual:  world-class  relative  work 
parachuting.  The  Qaresholm  drop 
zone  is  run  by  two-time  World  Cham- 
pion Team  Captain  Mike  Zahar,  and 
Mike  has  received  an  overwhelming 
response  to  his  international  invi- 
tation for  the  event  which  will  run 
from  August  19-28. 
At  first,  relative  work  skydiving 
doesn't  seem  like  a  great  spectator 
sport  You  need  the  eyes  of  a  teenager 
to  watch  four  tiny  specks  jump  from 
an  airplane  3000  metres  in  the  sky 
and  fall  for  thirty  seconds,  joining 
hands,  feet  or  whatever  to  form 
maybe  ten  to  thirteen  different  forma- 
tions before  opening  their  parachutes. 
The  present  level  of  skill  is  simply  in- 
credible, and  it's  satisfying  to  know 
that  many  of  the  contest  winning 
techniques  being  used  today  were 
developed  right  here  in  Alberta,  by 
the  sometimes  serious,  occasionally 
manic  Mike  and  his  hand-picked  team 
of  young  men  and  women.  Recently,  a 
whole  new  challenge  has  opened  up 
with  the  introduction  of  canopy  rela- 
tive work,  or  CREW  as  it  is  usually 
referred  to.  CREW  involves  hooking 
up  with  other  parachutists  while  your 
parachutes  are  open.  It's  not  simple, 
although  it  is  easier  for  tired  old  eyes 
to  enjoy  than  freefall  relative  work. 
Skydiving  is  one  sport  that  places 
men  and  women  on  an  equal  footing 
(or  falling)  and  most  of  the  top  teams 
have  members  of  both  sexes.  Of 
course,  skydiving  isn't  the  only  thing 
going  down  this  summer. 


In  addition  to  the  usual  fun  of  the 
Stampede,  Klondike  Days  and  the 
various  fairs,  rodeos  and  park  parties 
planned  for  around  the  Province,  you 


for  sure:  there's  no  reason  to  be 
bored.  Especially  if  you  have  one  of 
those  spiders  that  crawl  down  the  wall 
to  carry  around  with  you. 


July  17  Lake  Eden  National  Archery  Championships 

July  23  -  24  Bawlf  3rd  Annual  Model  Airplane  Fly-in 

July  24  -  31  Grande  Prairie  Canadian  Hot  Air  Balloon  Championships 

July  30  Medicine  Hat  Qd  Time  Fiddling  Contest 

July  30  -  Aug  1  Innisfail  Western  Canadian  Water  Ski  Championships 

July  30  -  Aug  7  Qaresholm  National  Sport  Parachuting  Championships 

July  31  Beaverlc  ge  Summer  "So  You  Think  You're  Fit"  Competition 

July  31  -  Aug  1  Grande  Pi  Jirie  Alberta  Lumberjack  Championships 

Aug  5-7  Warburg  Tractor  Pull 

Aug  11-14  High  River  North  American  Chuckwagon  Races 

Aug  13  Taber  Taber  10  km  Road  Race 

Aug  14  -  21  Edmonton  1983  Jazz  City  International  Festival 

Aug  19  -  28  Qaresholm  International  Sport  Parachuting  Competition 

Aug  27 -28  Saddle  Lake  All  Native  Pony  Chuckwagon  and  Chanot  Races 


might  want  to  pick  up  on  some  of  the 
following  events  coming  up  after  you 
receive  this  issue  of  Zoot  One  thing's 


This  list  represents  about  one  tenth 
of  one  percent  of  what's  happening 
around  Alberta.  If  you  want  to  learn 


about  others  of  the  million  and-one 
events  designed  to  make  this  sum 
mer  sizzle,  don't  be  shy.  Call  your 
favourite  radio  station,  concert  pro 
moter,  newspaper,  Chamber  of  Com 
merce  or  Department  of  Recreation 
and  just  say  "Hey,  what's  happenin; 
man?" 

Finally...  we  hope  that  you  didn't  miss 
Roxy  Music,  and  that  your  marks  were 
ten-percent  better  than  your  parents 
prayed  they'd  be. 


MEGA- 
TRENDS 


JotonWstttt 


In  our  last  issue,  we  did  a  feature  on 
the  many  different  kinds  of  careers 
your  counsellor  may  not  have  told 
you  about  If  you  want  to  learn  more 
about  what  kinds  of  skills  will  be  in 
demand  when  you  finish  school,  pick 
up  a  copy  of  Megatrends,  a  really 
useful  and  eye-opening  book  by  John 
Naisbitt  who  is  a  social  forecaster, 
speaker,  and  adviser  to  many  of 
America's  leading  corporations.  Don't 
buy  the  hardcover.  The  paperback  is 
much  cheaper  and  a  great  way  to  find 
out  what's  gojng  to  be  happening  and 
be  ready  for  it 
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Do  not  pass  Go,  do  not  collect  $200. 

Jonathan  says,  head  for  Europe. 


Sometime  Zoot  correspondent 
Jonathan  King,  when  he  heard  that 
we'd  been  given  the  bucks  to  create  a 
Summer  issue,  felt  compelled  to  brag 
on  about  his  own  cash  fueled  frolics 
under  suns  of  old  and  offered  the  fol- 
lowing advice  to  those  who  may 
someday  have  the  time  and  money  to 
consider  an  extended  vacation.  (We 
still  like  Australia,  though  like  every- 
where, it's  getting  harder  to  find 
a  job  Down  Under  to  supplement 
your  savings.) 
-Jonathan  : 

"Are  you  a  sun  worshipper  like  me?  Do 
you  pine,  during  long  winter  months, 
for  the  baking  heat  of  the  summer? 
During  those  fall  evenings,  when 
coats  come  out  of  closets  and  scarves 
reappear  'round  necks,  do  you  think 
with  horror  about  the  months  of  snow 
and  rain  ahead?  There  was  a  time 
when  blessed  with  the  good  fortune 
of  having  made  a  lot  of  money  very 
young,  and  without  the  complication 
of  a  family,  I  used  to  plan  my  life  so  I 
could  take  in  the  best  of  the  sun  all 
over  the  world  and  scatter  my  work 
load  accordingly. 

Let  me  give  you  a  taste  of  those  happy 

years. 

The  best  holiday  of  all,  worth  saving 
for  now,  worth  being  nice  to  your 
parents  and  doing  menial  tasks  for 
tiny  sums  of  money,  is  EUROPE.  How- 
ever you  do  it,  it's  a  summer  worth 
having,  and  the  best  time  of  your  life 
to  enjoy  it  is  in  that  gap  between  high 
school  and  college,  when  you're  old 
enough  to  be  on  your  own  but  young 
enough  to  be  stunned  by  the  beauty 
of  it  all. 

With  airfares  across  the  Atlantic 
cheap  again,  and  with  such  goodies 
as  the  EURORAIL  pass -a  month 
long,  incredibly  cheap,  unlimited  mile- 
age ticket  for  students -you  can 
join  the  thousands  of  Europeans  who 
do  the  round  Europe  trip,  sleeping  in 
hostels,  on  beaches  or  in  parks, 
gazing  at  the  fabulous  sights  such  as 


the  Colosseum  in  Rome  and  the  Eiffel 
Tower  in  Paris. 

Modestly  may  I  remind  you  that  I  used 
to  travel  in  a  white  Rolls  Royce  con- 
vertible, obtaining  a  highly  expensive 
suntan  cruising  down  the  Autostrada 
at  silly  speeds.  I'd  stay  in  luxury  hotels 
and  dine  in  plush  restaurants.  But  the 
delight  of  the  place  really  has  nothing 
to  do  with  money.  The  art,  ancient 
culture,  foreign  language,  attitudes 
and  styles  are  what  bring  the  real 
pleasure. 

Listening  to  the  music  your  peers  in 
another  part  of  the  world  enjoy,  get- 
ting into  relationships  with  people  who 
share  much  more  than  a  language  - 
that's  the  joy  of  hopping  continents. 
For  safety  reasons,  it  may  be  a  good 
idea  to  travel  in  pairs,  but  I  always  pre- 
ferred doing  it  on  my  own  so  my 
impressions  would  not  be  watered 
down.  Take  normal  precautions,  of 
course,  but  I've  often  found  the  world 
isn't  nearly  as  bad  a  place  as  we  are 
told  by  our  newspapers.  Given  the 
opportunity,  most  human  beings  are 
kind  and  caring.  So -please  investi- 
gate the  idea  of  at  least  a  month  in 
Europe  for  your  ideal  vacation. 


Other  wonderful  jaunts  include 
HAWAII  -  the  perfect  combination  of 
a  busy  metropolis  -  (WAIKIKI)  and  an 
island  paradise  (the  Outer  Islands). 
I've  roamed  the  world  in  search  of 
beaches  and  sun,  and  places  I've 
returned  to  include  MEXICO,  quite 
inexpensive  but  with  filthy  food; 
EGYPT,  where  I  started  a  deep,  mean- 
ingful relationship  with  a  camel; 
HONG  KONG,  changing  now  because 
of  the  uncertainty  over  its  future  (it's 
leased  from  CHINA  by  BRITAIN  and 
the  lease  runs  out  in  1999)  but  a 
magic  cauldron  of  eastern  style -and 
with  DELICIOUS  food. 
I  DON'T  like  AUSTRALIA,  though 
many  people  do.  For  me  it's  too 
far  away  and  very  old  fashioned. 
MOROCCO  can  be  magical  too,  with 
Marrakech  a  splendid  city  to  visit  in 
December,  when  you  can  sunbathe 
by  the  pool  in  the  morning,  then  drive 
for  an  hour  into  the  mountains,  and 
ski  all  afternoon. 

GREECE  is  very,  very  hot  (much  more 
so  than  the  rest  of  Europe)  and 
packed  with  history  and  romance,  as 
long  as  you  don't  mind  sweating  over 
it  THE  CARIBBEAN  is  fine  if  you're 


ONLY  looking  for  sun,  but  I  think  for 
teenagers  it  would  get  rather  boring, 
and  the  local  American  resorts  of 
DISNEY  WORLD  are  regimented  so 
that  young  children  have  a  glorious 
time  but  the  rest  of  us  feel  rather  as 
though  WE  MUST  OBEY! 
DON'T,  whatever  you  do,  come  to 
ENGLAND  expecting  sun.  Sometimes 
we  get  it,  and  when  we  do  it's  the  best 
place  in  the  world  to  be  because  it's  so 
rare  that  the  grass  shines.  The  trees 
seem  to  glow  and  the  people  smile 
blissful  happiness.  But  you  can  never, 
ever  count  on  sun  in  Britain. 
So,  take  it  from  a  seasoned  traveller 
who's  been  everywhere,  seen  every- 
thing and  settled  for  the  best.  Leap 
across  the  blue  ocean,  jump  on  a 
train  for  the  South  of  France,  the 
Mediterranean  and  coast  of  Italy.  Take 
in  the  statue  of  David  in  Horence,  the 
canals  and  beaches  of  Venice,  the 
harbours  around  Naples. 
Then  head  up  through  Austria  or 
Switzerland  to  Munich,  and  back 
into  France  to  Paris. 
No  matter  whether  you  do  it  with  your 
inheritance  or  your  backpack... you'll 
thank  me  for  the  suggestion !  * 


IF  YOU  DON'T  DO  SOMETHING  ABOUT  YOUR  DRIVING,  THEY  WILL  IT'S  NORMAL  FOR  TEENS  TO  COMPLAIN  THAT  THEY  DON'T  HAVE 
ENOUGH  FREEDOM,  THAT  THEY  HAVE  TOO  MANY  RULES  TO  LIVE  TO,  ETCETERA.  BUT  WHY  ARE  THE  FREEDOMS  LIMITED,  AND  WHY 
DO  THE  RULES  GET  MADE?  IS  IT  BECAUSE  ADULTS  DON'T  WANT  KIDS  TO  HAVE  FUN?  OR  IS  IT  BECAUSE  SOMETIMES,  THE  KIDS 
SCREW  UP'  THE  FOLLOWING  ARTICLE  IS  REPRINTED  FROM  CAR  AND  DRIVER  MAGAZINE.  IT  SUGGESTS  THAT  THERE'S 
STRONG  EVIDENCE  THAT  THE  ONLY  WAY  TEENAGERS  CAN  HOPE  FOR  MORE  RELAXED  RESTRICTIONS  WILL  BE  IF  THE  KIDS  START  TO 
EXERCISE  TIGHTER  CONTROL  OVER  THEIR  BEHAVIOUR  THEMSELVES.  UNTIL  THAT  HAPPENS,  IT  WILL  BE  HARDER  AND  HARDER  TO 
(A)  GET  ALCOHOL  AND  (B)GET  INTO  A  CAR.  APPARENTLY,  THERE  IS  TRUTH  TO  THE  IDEA  THAT  YOU  ARE  YOUR  OWN  WORST  ENEMY. 
READ  THE  CAR  AND  DRIVER  COMMENTS  FOR  A  BETTER  UNDERSTANDING  OF  WHY  SOME  ADULTS  MAY  FEEL  THE  WAY  THEY  DO: 

Dennis  The 
Genuine  Menace 


"Everyone  knows  that  kids  and  cars 
are  an  arithmetically  lethal  mix -and 
many  of  us  can  still  recall  the  outrage- 
ous insurance  premiums  we  once  had 
to  pay  to  take  our  youthful  place 
behind  the  wheel.  In  broad  terms,  the 
numbers  are  irrefutable:  individuals 
under  25  make  up  just  under  22  per- 
cent of  the  driving  population,  but 
they  account  for  almost  40  percent  of 
automotive  fatalities. 
From  a  historical  perspective,  this 
turns  out  to  be  a  fairly  recent  phenom- 


enon. Back  in  1900,  one  out  of  every 
four  children  born  in  the  U.S.  did  not 
live  to  see  his  twentieth  birthday,  but 
the  figures  steadily  improved  during 
the  first  half  of  this  century;  by  1960 
the  mortality  rate  had  fallen  to  one  in 
twenty.  The  historic  low  was  reached 
in  the  early  1960s,  when  the  annual 
death  rate  for  persons  15  to  24  years 
old  was  less  than  10  per  10,000.  Since 
that  time,  however,  the  rate  has 
climbed  almost  30  percent,  and 
roughly  half  of  all  teenagers'  injury- 


related  deaths  involve  automobiles - 
two  grizzly  statistics  that  are  difficult 
to  ignore. 

Even  more  disconcerting  are  the  data 
on  teenage  driving  recently  analyzed 
by  Dr.  William  Haddon,  Jr.'s  Insurance 
Institute  for  Highway  Safety,  a  Wash- 
ington-based research  outfit  with  a 
longstanding  interest  in  auto  fatalities. 
The  new  study  focuses  on  the  issue 
of  responsibility -as  in  "Who  was 
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active  moments,  and  lor  such  times,  he  chooses  a 
I  with  a  strap  that  lets  them  hang  down  over  the  hair 
ts  is  ever  suave  when  saluting  new  chicks.  Below, 
inal  variety  ol  visual  aids, 
hink  ot  summer? 
oner  he  says. 


You  are  simply  not  Zoot  without  one  of  these  top-quality 
Zoot  Capri  T-shirts  or  baseball  shirts. 

They  feature  our  Zoot  logo  in  Zoot  colours  on  the  front  and 
your  choice  of  "Alberta  Hot  Kid"  or  "Get  it  while  you're  young" 
on  the  back. 

And  who  is  more  ZoOTthan  Zits?  Decorate  the  bottom  of 
your  favourite  drawer  with  His  Own  full  colour  poster. 

^Send  MeThe  Following  So  I  Can  Get  Into  Zoot^ 

CHECK  PREFERENCE  BELOW  AND  MAIL  MONEY  ORDER  TO  ZOOT  CAPRI 
MAGAZINE  501.  525  -  11th  AVE.  S.W.  CALGARY,  ALBERTA  T2R  0C9. 


SMALL   MED    LARGE  PRICE 

BOY'S  GET  IT  WHILE  YOU'RE  YOUNG  T-SHIRT 

$5  50 

BOY'S  ALBERTA  HOT  KID  T-SHIRT 

$5  50 

GIRL'S  GET  IT  WHILE  YOU'RE  YOUNG  T-SHIRT 

$725 

GIRL'S  ALBERTA  HOT  KID  T-SHIRT 

$7  25 

GET  IT  WHILE  YOURE  YOUNG  BASEBALL  SHIRT 

$7  50 

ALBERTA  HOT  KID  BASEBALL  SHIRT 

$7  50 

Z/75  ZANTINI  POSTER                                  14'x20"                     $3  00 

INCLUDE  $2  00  FOR  POSTAGE  AND  HANDLING  ALLOW  6-10  WEEKS  FOR  DELIVERY 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


PROVINCE 


POSTAL  CODE 


"You've  got  the  eyes  ol  a  stranger. ."-PayolaS 
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May  you  grow  up  to  be  righteous 
May  you  grow  up  to  be  true 
May  you  always  know  the  truth 
And  see  the  light  surrounding  you 
May  you  always  be  courageous 
Stand  upright  and  be  strong 
May  you  stay  forever  young 


May  your  hands  always  be  busy 
May  your  feet  always  be  swift 
May  you  have  a  strong  foundation 
When  the  winds  of  changes  shift 
May  your  heart  always  be  joyful 
May  your  song  always  be  sung 
May  you  stay  forever  young 

BOB  DYLAN 


CAPTION  CONTEST: 

"CLEVER!"  "WITTY!!" 
"OUTRAGEOUS!!!" 

These  are  just  a  few 
of  the  words  chosen 
by  the  ZOOT  staff 
to  describe  the  entries  sent 
into  the  second-ever  ZOOT 
ZOO  CAPTION  CON- 
TEST. Literally  thousands 
and  thousands  of  kids  fired 
off  wonderous  one-liners, 
although  all  but  a  few  were 
apparently  lost  in  the  mail. 


No  matter,  we  do  have  a 
winner.  Winners,  actually. 
Both  David  Kozbial  of  Coal- 
dale  and  Cathy  Sopracolle 
of  Goodsoil,  Saskatchewan 


win  a  ZOOT  TEE.  (We're 
sending  a  size  large,  so  that 
hopefully,  youll  both  be 
able  to  fit  in  there.) 
The  winning  words: 
"PATIENCE,  MAN.  LAY- 
IN'  IT  ON  THE  LINE 
AIN'T  EASY." 

Our  sympathies  to  the 
heartbroken  losers,  and  an 
invitation  to  try,  try  again. 
What  fantastic  phrases  do 
the  elephants  inspire  as 
they  ponder  the  incredible 
ZOOTBALL? 


{ 


Try  to  find  a  pair  of  cowboy  boots  in  this  picture. 


A  lot  of  great  new  dance  steps  originate 
in  Southern  California. 


We're  holding  a  couple  of  dudes  from  some  magazine 
called  ZOOT  CAPRI.  Better  hurry,  they're  going  "eh"  a  lot. 


(A  school  is  a  school,  right?  Wrong. 
PEvery  school  is  a  hit  different  from  every  other 
ischool...and  this  time,  ZOOT takes  you  to  a  school 
that's  rc/T  different  from  your  own. 
(Palisades  High  is  an  easy  walk  up  from  the  Ix-ach 
land  a  few  miles  down  the  road  from  the  Malibu 
movie-and-rock-star  community  in  Southern 
California.  ZOOT  wandered  into  this  upscale  part 
Jof  Los  Angeles  shortly  before  the  high  tides  and 
jwinds  of  winter  '83  came  and  blew  it  away.  We 
found  the  kids  we  met  to  be  friendly,  off-the-wall 
land  well  tanned.  And  the  outdoor  lockers  were  a 
super  trick.  Palisades  High:  would  you  want  to  go 
there?  Per  shure,  fer  shure. 


Hair.  le it  to  right  going,  going,  gtmr 


H/  last'  A  pair  We've  got  all  kinds  here.  Preppies,  jocks.  You  ain't  intenuwin'  Mr,  man  li 
\  ambtn  book  '       heads. . .  the  rest  of  us  are  pretty  straight.      tnterriewin  'you ' 


/ 


Addressing  the  student  hody 


tiixi.  I'm  good-looking.' 


Sinister  publication .  bent  on  undermining 
the  morals  ol  the  south  ol  America  ... 


Six  pens'  In  Canada  it  would  take  Is  the  ueather  good'  Put  it  this  nor  the 
years  to  earn  enough  for  six  pens  '     locken  are  outside ' 


I  Yeah,  there  were  five  of  us...  but  the  other  guy 
:  saw  yon  coming  and  got  scared  out  of  his  shoes 


About  .W%  of  Palisades  students  go  on 
to  higher  things 

Z(X)TCAI'h'I.  SI  MMKK  !  •.-  ■ 


Frank  Zappa  '  Seier  heard  ol  htm 


THE  JUNK  OF  SUMME 


When  the  weather 
gets  good,  good 
:hings  come  into 
Reason.  Fresh  Okanagan 
fruit.  Taber  corn.  Brooks 
potatoes.  Nanton  water 
floods  the  local  super- 
market shelves.  Roadside 
markets  salute  the  salad. 

With  so  many  delicious, 
refreshing... and  healthy 
things  to  munch  on,  it's  the 
perfect  time  to  slip  into  a 
diet  that  will  do  good  for 
your  bod:  make  you  look 
spectacular  in  a  bikini  or 
clear  up  your  complexion. 
The  sun  shines  on  better- 
for-you-food,  pushing 
Twinkies  into  the  shade, 


along  with  M&M's,  Salt  & 
Vinegar  Chips,  Jelly  Tots, 
Slurpees  and  Slush  Cats. 

Boogie  mania. 

Summer  is  a  good  time 
for  new  things.  New  jobs, 
new  sports,  new  friends... 
even  healthy  food  that 
makes  you  feel  good  and 
look  great.  But  no  matter 
how  health  conscious 
you've  become,  it's  okay 
now  and  then  to  allow 
yourself  the  luxury  of  a 
Ding-Dong  and  a  Diet 
Coke.  (After  all,  you  don't 
go  on  a  roller  coaster 
because  it's  good  for  you. 
You  go  because  it's  fun. 
There's  also  the  fact  that 


having  different  exper- 
iences can  help  you  appre- 
ciate familiar  experiences. 
Pigging  out  on  fries  can 
make  you  realize  what  a 
great  invention  fresh 
orange  juice  is.)  Just  don't 
overdo  it.  And  remember, 
some  junk  is  strictly 
seasonal.  Candy  floss  and 
corn  dogs  come  and  go 
with  Klondike  Days  and 
The  Stampede.  Get  'em 
now  or  go  without  for  a 
whole  year. 

What  is  summer  without 
a  solid  sampling  of  gooey, 
fattening,  visually  repul- 
sive sugar  snacks  that 
offend  the  eye,  stain  the 


clothes  and  assault  the  gut? 
Of  course,  cost  is  an 
important  consideration 
when  you're  set  on  samp- 
ling something  sweet  and 
messy.  Which  is  why  bulk- 
packaged  junk  like  licor- 
ice and  Jelly  Tots  and 
Candy  Cokes  are  so 
popular. 
Here's  some  good  news: 
You  can  make  your  own 
junk  at  home!  Following  is 
Zits  Zantini's  recipe  for 
fried  sugar! 

Zits  sez  this  is  real  wolf- 
it-down  and  rush-for-the 
bowl  stuff,  so  enjoy! 
ZITS' FRIED  SUGAR 
Mix  up  as  much  sugar 


and  water  as  you  desire. 
Remember  to  make  it  just 
slightly  runny.  Drop  into  a 
frying  pan  and  heat  on 
both  sides.  You  can  tell  it's 
done  when  it's  hard.  This  is 
a  sickly  sweet  brittle  that 
requires  only  two  ingredi- 
ents and  five  minutes  to 
prepare. 

FINAL  NOTE: 

You  can  buy  pretty  good 
junk  food  in  Alberta,  but 
we  have  a  long  way  to  go 
to  match  our  neighbours 
to  the  south.  Slip  below 
the  49th,  and  suddenly 
you're  in  pimple  city. 
Take  a  look  at  what  you're 
missing.  h 
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JOURNEYS  TO  THE 
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You  should  always 
calculate  the  risks... 

BEING  THE  FATHER 
OF  TWO  TEENAGERS 
HAS  TAUGHT  ME  ONE 
THING:  ONCE  YOU 
WRECK  YOUR  KNEE. 
IT'S  WRECKED  FOR 
GOOD. 

Talk  about  a  crummy 
joint. 

David  is  the  boy.  He  and 
I  never  spent  a  lot  of  time 
talking  about  whether  or 
not  he  should  risk  perman- 
ent injury  to  his  body  by 
racing  motorbikes.  It  was 
something  he  wanted  to 
try,  and  even  I  could  see 
some  value  in  it.  He'd  learn 
about  machines,  at  least, 
and  maybe  be  able  to  fix 
the  family  car  once  he'd 
gotten  old  enough  to  drive 
it .  I  guess  that  the  big  thing 
in  my  thoughts  was  that 
we  would  have  an  interest 
to  share. 

Looking  back,  I've  got  to 
believe  that  somewhere  in 
the  backs  of  our  minds  we 
both  realized  that  someday 
he'd  make  a  mistake  on  his 
bike...  or  I'd  make  a  mis- 
take and  leave  something 
of/his  bike,  and  he'd  crash. 
Badly.  I  mean,  motorcycle 
racing  is  a  risk  sport,  and  if 
you  linger  long  enough 
near  the  Edge,  sooner  or 
later  you're  going  to  fall. 

About  the  time  David 
started  developing  the 
skills  and  nerve  that  would 
let  him  someday  go  for  the 
Big  Triple  Jump,  my 
daughter,  Tracy,  was  intro- 


.  .before  you  try  anything  new. 
Often  you  find... 

duced  to  a  small  horse.  It 
seemed  an  innocent  enough 
meeting,  and  I  would 
never  have  imagined  that 
just  a  few  years  later  she'd 
be  spending  every  hour 
between  school  and  sleep 
at  a  stable.  She  got  more 
and  more  into  the  equest- 
rian thing  and  finally,  she 
started  jumping,  which  I 
could  see  at  a  glance  offer- 
ed the  possibility  of  injury. 
I  was  there  when  she  won 
her  first  ribbon,  and  I  was 
also  there  when  they  told 
her  that  the  kidney  was 
only  bruised,  not  lacerated. 

I  love  these  kids,  I  reallv 
do. 

And  it  hurts  to  see  them 
get  hurt.  But  I  have  to 
admit  that  I  flat  out 
encourage  their  Journeys 
to  the  Edge,  even  though 
sometimes,  I'd  like  to  just 
sit  in  front  of  the  television 
and  not  have  to  worry 
about  what's  happening  to 
them. 

Some  risks,  a  parent 
learns  to  accept. 

They're  the  ones  that  go 
hand  in  hand  with  doing 
something  that  you've 
thought  about  a  lot  and 
that  means  a  lot  to  you.  If 
you're  lucky  enough  to 
discover  something  that 
becomes  really  important 
to  you,  you're  naturally 
going  to  want  to  learn  all 
there  is  to  know  about  it.  If 
it's  a  sport,  or  a  job,  or  just 
a  school  subject  you're 


GEEZ... 

interested  in,  you're  going 
to  push  back  your  personal 
limits  getting  better  at  it. 
There  will  be  risks.  Psy- 
chological risks,  physical 
risks. 

Some  kids  play  football. 
Some  dive,  pole  vault,  para- 
chute, run  marathons  or 
ski  and  in  the  course  of  it 
all,  they  break  collarbones, 
tear  ligaments,  sprain 
ankles,  crack  teeth  and 
worse. 

And  yes,  their  parents 
worn-. 

But  how  many  parents 
do  you  know  who  have 
stopped  their  teenagers 
from  doing  something  they 
love  just  because  it's 
dangerous? 

Not  many,  well  bet. 

Not  every  kid  wants  to 
put  himself  or  herself  in 
some  kind  of  physical 
danger.  But  some  do. 

And  it's  not  necessarily  a 
bad  thing,  either.  Knowing 
that  there  is  a  simple, 
possibly  painful,  price  to 
be  paid  for  screwing  up 
can  really  focus  your  mind 
on  the  job  at  hand.  Risk 
can  add  a  feeling  of  signifi- 
cance and  importance.  You 
want  the  experience,  but 
you  don't  want  to  be  hurt. 
So  you  learn  to  weigh  the 


...that  a  few  more 
calculations  are  in  order 

odds,  take  precautions, 
prepare  yourself  mentally 
and  physically  and 
calculate  the  risks. 

More  often  than  not,  cal- 
culated risks  get  parental 
approval.  That's  because 
even  parents  are  smart 
enough  to  realize  that  life 
itself  is  full  of  all  kinds  of 
risks,  and  that  learning  to 
live  with  and  manage  risks 
is  a  very  important  part  of 
the  growing  up  process. 

The  trouble  is  tliat  not  all 
risks  are  calculated  risks. 

And  teenagers  espe- 
cially are  inclined  to  take 
risks  that  aren't  thought 
out,  that  aren't  calculated. 
You  probably  have  friends 
wholl  show  off  in  a  car  or  a 
boat  and  take  careless 
risks  to  impress  their 
friends.  Careless  risks  are 
the  kind  that  scare  parents. 
Why?  Because  when  you 
take  a  chance  without 
giiing  yourself  a  chance, 
you  stack  the  odds  over- 
whelmingly against  your- 
self. You're  not  prepared. 
Careless  risks  also  often 
involve  others,  such  as  your 
friends  or  people  you  don't 
even  know.  Worst  of  all.  if 
you  take  a  risk  on  a  dare,  or 
foolishly  try  to  prove  some- 
thing pointless  about  your- 
self, you  have  a  lot  to  lose 
and  almost  nothing  to  gain. 
That's  because  when  you 
enter  into  a  risk  with  no 
preparation,  you  don't 

CONTINUED  ON  PAGE  34 
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Surprise. 

Anne  Beatts  is  a  really 
attractive  woman. 

You  expect  her  to  be 
witty,  wacky,  observant, 
full  of  ideas  and  a  host  of 
other  enviable  attributes. 

What  you  don't  expect  is 
a  worth-a-second-glance 
girl  who  impresses  on  the 
purely  physical  level. 

Not  that  shell  want  to 
hear  it. 

After  all,  this  is  the  lady 
who's  turning  an  ugly  duck 
adolescence  into  a  mega- 
buck  television  career.  All 
in  the  name  of  revenge. 
Revenge  for  all  those  times 
she  didn't  get  asked  to  the 
dance  or  nominated  for 
Homecoming  Queen.  Anne 
Beatts  is  Square  Pegs;  the 
brains,  spirit  and  driving 
force  behind  one  of  tele- 
vision's most  interesting... 
if  not  most  successful 


j  shows.  At  heart  she's  the  *  also  compiled  a  book  of  '  across  the  street.  "I  can't 

I  same  grody  girl  she  was  J  women's  humour,  called  J  see  your  features  from 

•  twenty  or  so  years  ago.  J  "Titters",   and   is  just  1  here  at  all.  I  can  tell  that 

1  Her  increasingly  popular  J  finishing  a  sequel...  and  *  you're  a  man.  You  look 

,  show  is  patterned  exactly  J  now  this:  a  struggling  tele-  J  masculine,  but  on  the  other 


f  |  after  her  own  awkward  (  vision  situation  comedy,  a 
*  teenage  experiences.  This  |  reluctant  move  from  New 


pretty  and  pleasant  woman  j  York  to  Los  Angeles  and  i  a  dog." 
is,  indeed,  the  same  person  ■  an  obscene  amount  of  :  We 


i  is,  indeed,  the  same  person  j  an  obscene  am 
J  who  has  referred  to  her  i  money. 
I  own  adolescence  as  her  |     Is  Square  Pegs 
i  "unhappy  days".  •  retelling  of  Anr 

'    Anne  came  to  the  Square  1  adolescent  years? 


j  an  obscene  amount  of  ;  We  want  to  talk  about 
I  money.  {  Square  Pegs,  the  television 

I  Is  Square  Pegs  really  a  '  show.  Anne  is  interested  in 
I  retelling  of  Anne's  own  ZOOT  CAPRI,  The 
1  adolescent  years?  »  Magazine. 


{  Pegs   class- r  *J  ~  1     "The  copy 

J  room  through  J  ,  THjm  THAT  SQUARE  PEGS  IS  THE   \  yOU  had,  sen! 

the  school  of     FJRST  SH(JW  THATSEVER  SHOWN    i  °fver  :,  1  ™d 

humour  She  j  THE  GIRLS  POINT  OF  VIEW."  \  ltfon  theKflT" 
j  has  written  for  i  J  of  my  bath- 

l  and  with  the  I  ^  ,  I  room  from 

)  best,  starting  with  the  j    "Absolutely.  Pat  sees  the  J  cover  to  cover.  From  about 

I  National  Lampoon  and  |  world  through  my  eyes.  I  1  two 'til  four  in  the  morning. 

f  moving  later  to  Saturday  i  mean,  look  at  this."  Anne  }  You'd  never  be  able  to  do  it 

'  Night  Live.  Chevy  Chase  j  takes  off  her  glasses  and  t  here.  I  think  you're  able  to 

'  and  John  Belushi  are  or  j  hands  them  to  this  writer.  '  do  it  because  it's  Canada.  I 

J  were  her  friends,  and  she  J  They  strongly  suggest  that  |  can't  imagine  a  govern- 

I  produced  Gilda  Radner's  j  their  owner  would  ask  \  ment  funded  magazine 

i  show  on  Broadway.  She's  •  Stevie  Wonder  to  help  her  *  here  ever  being  that  hip." 


:  street.  "I  can't  J     Thanks,  Anne.  1 
features  from  r     She  talks  about  her  rea-  ' 
1.  I  can  tell  that  j  sons  for  wanting  to  do  i 
you're  a  man.  You  look  I  Square  Pegs, 
masculine,  but  on  the  other  ,     "You  have  to  understand  i 
hand,  I  can't  be  sure.  You're  J  that  I  didn't  really  have  a  J 
definitely  a  person  and  not  j  message.  I  just  wanted  to  t 
£  re-create  the  world  as  I'd  I 
it  to  talk  about  i  known  it.  If  you  have  a  J 
gs,  the  television  J  message  to  get  across,  you  i 
le  is  interested  in  i  call  Western  Union.  But  J 
CAPRI.    The  {  suddenly,   you   have  an  « 
r  audience.  And  yes,  you  1 
1     "The  copy  i  become  conscious  of  the  , 
j  you  had  sent  j  fact  that  you  can  have  an  | 
}  over...  I  read  f  effect.  The  responsibility  I 


I  ment  funded  magazine 
*  here  ever  being  that  hip." 


t  hits  you...." 

Hanging  around  the  , 
,  Square  Pegs  set  in  an  | 
|  actual  Norwalk,  California  J 
•  high  school,  it  becomes  ^ 
t  clear  that  the  people  work-  I 
r  ing  on  the  show,  the  heavies  . 
J  at  least,  are  almost  all  i 
I  female.  Anne  does  not  try  to  i 
!  hide  her  prejudice  or  pur-  | 
!  CONTINL I  ED  ON  PAGE  38  I 
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atehing  younger 
kids  can  tell  you  a 
great  deal  about 
how  you  used  to  be.  You 
are  now  a  lot  more  capable. 
You  can  do  much  more 
than  you  could  before,  and 
you  can  do  it  better.  This  is 
true  physically  -  pre-teens 
are  simply  no  match  for 
teens  in  sports.  And  it  is 
true  mentally  -  teenagers 
can  easily  handle  more 
difficult  information  and 
problems  than  those 
younger  than  themselves. 
To  a  large  extent,  someone 
who  is  16  has  everything 
going  for  them  that  a  25, 30 
or  40  year  old  person  has 
except  for  practice,  and 
the  time  it  takes  to  run  into 
the  thousands  of  possible 
life  experiences,  and  to 
learn  a  little  something 
from  each  one  of  them. 

By  the  time  you  are  in 
your  teens  you  are  well 
into  having  the  abilities 
that  allow  you  to  deliber- 
ately control  much  of  what 
you  do.  But  how  much  of 
our  behaviour  do  we 
actually  control,  and  how 
much  can  we  control?  How 
much  of  what  a  person 
does  is  not  what  we  want  to 
do,  but  just  something  that 
we  do  whether  we  want  to 
or  not. 

Let  me  give  you  an 
example.  Do  you  know 
anyone  who  talks  so  much 
that  it  drives  everyone  else 
crazy?  They  go  on  and  on 
so  much  you  want  to 
strangle  them.  My 
question  is  "why  do  they  do 
it?"  My  answer  is  "because 
it  is  such  a  strongly  built-in 
habit  for  them  that  they 
have  lost  control  over  that 
part  of  their  behaviour". 
They  probably  don't  even 
understand  how  much 
they  talk,  or  what  it  does  to 
make  people  dislike  them. 
This  person  may  have 
started  their  excessive 
talking  because  they  felt 
insecure  or  for  some  other 
emotional  reason,  but 
often  these  things  become 
habits.  They  are  not  think- 
ing that  they  want  to  talk  so 


much,  or  that  they  should 
talk  so  much.  They  are  just 
doing  it.  They  may  even 
want  to  talk  less,  but  the 
behaviour  is  controlled 
more  by  habit  than  by  logic 
or  reason. 

The  point  I  am  making  is 
that  much  of  what  people 
do  is  habitual.  It  has  to  be. 
Can  you  imagine  how  little 
we  could  actually  do  if  we 
had  to  stop  and  think  about 
everything  before  we 
could  act?  Life  is  very  com- 
plex, and  having  a  lot  of  our 
behaviour  built  in  as  habits 
and  patterns  is  a  necessity. 
Driving  a  car  is  largely  a 
complex  set  of  habits, 
hopefully  combined  with 
some  careful  thought. 
When  we  meet  people  we 
usually  respond  automatic- 
ally with  gestures  and 
things  to  say.  Imagine  if  you 
had  to  stop  and  figure  out 


what  to  do  even-  time  you 
ran  into  someone  new. 

A second  point  about 
habits  is  that  some 
are  good,  and  some 
are  bad.  We  usually  like 
people  who  smile  at  us  and 
seem  open  and  alive.  If 
your  usual  response  when 
meeting  someone  is  to 
smile  and  be  friendly, 
people  will  most  often  like 
you.  If  your  usual  pattern 
is  to  shyly  look  away  and 
be  quiet,  people  may  feel 
hesitant  about  trying  to  get 
to  know  you  better.  The 
right  habit  at  the  right  time 
works  for  you.  The  wrong 
habit  at  the  wrong  time 
works  against  you. 

Point  number  three  is 
that  there  are  many  differ- 
ent types  of  habits,  and 
some  are  very,  very  power- 
ful. Imagine  the  heroin 
addict  shooting  up  day 


after  day.  He  gets  straight- 
ened out  for  a  while  at  a 
treatment  program,  and 
then  he's  back  at  it  again. 
How  can  anyone  continue 
to  do  something  that  hurts 
them  when  it  is  so  obvious 
to  everyone  else  that  they 
need  to  stop?  Maybe 
you've  wondered  about 
someone  you  know  who  is 
an  alcoholic.  They  drink  so 
much,  so  often  that  it  is 
ruining  their  life,  and  hurt- 
ing those  around  them. 
What  is  it  about  these 
people  that  makes  them  so 
different  from  the  rest  of 
us?  It  does  seem  hard  to 
understand. 

But  how  many  other 
people  do  the  same  type  of 
thing?  Many  people  are 
smokers.  They,  like  every- 
one else,  know  it's  bad  for 
them,  but  they  just  keep 
puffing.   Thousands  of 


people  are  seriously  over 
weight .  They  suffer  because 
of  it,  but  most  keep  eating 
too  much  and  st  niggle 
endlessly  with  Irving  to 
control  it.  In  all  of  these 
cases,  people  are  repeated- 
ly consuming  too  much  of 
something,  and  having 
trouble  getting  their  own 
behaviour  under  control. 

In  fact,  if  you  add  up 
those  who  make  a  habit 
of  repeatedly  consum- 
ing too  much  of  something 
you  get  a  majority  of  the 
adult  population.  It 
suddenly  starts  to  look 
almost  "normal" 

Wait  a  minute  you  say!  Is 
this  person  trying  to  say 
that  addiction  to  alcohol, 
heroin,  cigarettes  and  food 
are  all  the  same  thing?  Not 
quite,  there  are  important 
differences.  However.  I  do 
think  that  they  are  basically 
similar  types  of  behaviour. 

Habitual  behaviour  is 
part  of  all  of  us.  It  can  be 
trivial  or  important,  good 
or  bad,  fairly  easy  to 
change  or  extremely  hard 
to  change.  Most  import- 
antly, good  habits  are 
worth  building,  and  bad 
habits  are  worth  avoiding. 

Summer  is  a  great  time 
to  work  on  habits  because 
the  usual  routine  of  life  is 
interrupted,  and  bad 
habits  grow  out  of  routine. 
It  is  a  good  time  to  think 
about  some  good  way  of 
doing  things,  and  to  grad- 
ually build  it  into  your  life. 
How  would  you  like  to  be 
different?  Maybe  you'd 
like  to  be  more  active. 
Perhaps  you'd  like  to  elim- 
inate something  you  don't 
like  —  maybe  smoking, 
heading  for  the  fridge 
even'  time  you're  bored,  or 
parking  yourself  in  front  of 
late  TV  re-runs  that  you 
hate  anyway. 

Working  on  habits 
requires  patience, 
but  the  good  times 
and  good  feelings  that 
come  from  starting  to 
move  your  life  in  the 
direction  you  want  to  go 
are  worth  the  trouble,  fi 
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i&  THIRD  PLANET  FROM  THE  SUN 

ZOOT CAPRI  engages  in  an  earthy  dialogue  with  everyone's  favourite  planet 


Talk  about  life  in  the  fast  lane!  For  this 
issue,  ZOOT  interviewer  Miles  Ramsey 
chased  around  space  at  1100  miles  per  hour 
(that's  1 760  kpm  to  you,  eh)  in  the  company  of 
an  overweight  and  overwrought  lump  of 
minerals  and  mayhem  called  the  Earth.  To 
our  surprise,  Earth  turned  out  to  be  extremely 
well-rounded,  and  not  flat  as  earlier 
rumoured.  We  were  sensitive  to  the  fact  tliat 
Earth  liad  been  having  a  hard  time  of  it  lately, 
with  wars  in  the  East  and  high  tides  in  the 
West,  and  decided  to  start  our  questioning  on 
a  lighter  note. 

ZOOT:  I  guess  you're  glad  it's  Summer,  eh, 
Big  Fellow? 

EARTH:  Really.  My  life  revolves  around 
the  sun,  you  know. 

ZOOT:  This  is  our  first  interview  with  an 
Earth. 

EARTH:  Yeah,  well  it's  my  first  time,  too. 
By  the  way,  how  come  you  magazine 
interviewers  always  refer  to  yourselves  as 
'we?  Is  that  like  a  royal  'we',  or  something? 
ZOOT:  We  don't  know.  We  saw  it  in 
another  magazine,  and  we  thought  it 
looked  good. 

EARTH:  It  makes  you  sound 
schizophrenic. 

ZOOT:  You've  had  lots  of  press  over  the 
years . .  .seems  that  your  name  is  constantly 
in  the  headlines. 

EARTH:  I  never  read  headlines.  Too 

depressing. 

ZOOT:  Depressing" 

EARTH:  Sure.  "World  On  Brink  Of 
Disaster!"  "World  War  Threatened!" 


"Earth  Billions  Of  Years  Old!"  Who  needs 
it? 

ZOOT:  What  would  you  like  to  see  printed 
about  yourself? 

EARTH:  Well,  how  about,  "Earth  Great 
Place  To  Live"  or  "Earth  Perfect  Environ- 
ment for  Raising  Humans!"  That'd  be  nice 
for  a  change. 

ZOOT:  Do  you  think  you're  a  perfect 
environment? 

EARTH:  Not  perfect.  Truth  is,  my  poles 

aren't  fit  for  brass  monkeys,  and  I'm  a  little 

warm  around  the  waist.  Overall  though, 

I'm  not  bad.  And  a  lot  better  than  the 

alternatives. 

ZOOT:  Alternatives? 

EARTH:  Deep  space.  Or  another  planet. 

Take  Jupiter.  Now  there's  a  hostile  place  to 

live.  Or  Pluto.  A  real  dog. 

ZOOT:  We're  sure  it  is.  What  do  you  think 

about  the  direction  the  world  is  headed  in 

today? 

EARTH:  I  wish  people  would  look  after 
themselves  better,  because  maybe  then 
they'd  look  after  me  better.  There's  too 
much  orbiting  about.  Sure,  you  can  find 
lots  of  bummers  if  that's  what  you're 
looking  for.  On  the  other  hand,  there  are  a 
lot  of  stimulating  and  exciting  things  to 
enjoy. 

ZOOT:  Is  it  really  that  simple? 

EARTH:  Sure.  When  you  go  to  a  movie, 

you  can  sit  back  and  watch  the  show,  or  you 

can  grope  under  the  seat  to  see  how  much 

gum  is  stuck  there. 

ZOOT:  Does  anything  scare  you? 

EARTH:  Solar  flares,  black  holes  and 


Wendy  0.  Williams.  Did  you  see  her  ride 
that  bus  through  those  TV  sets?  Definitely 
spooky. 

ZOOT:  We  didn't  know  you  listened  to 
music. 

EARTH:  I  listen  to  music  all  the  time.  Love 

isn't  the  only  thing  that  makes  me  go 

'round,  you  know. 

ZOOT:  What  do  you  listen  to? 

EARTH:  I  like  Africa  a  lot. 

ZOOT:  The  song  by  Toto? 

EARTH:   The   continent.   A  lot  of 

interesting  rhythms  come  out  of  there. 

Australia  and  Japan  are  very  hot  right  now 

too.  And  of  course,  North  America  is  the 

motherlode  of  pop  music. 

ZOOT:  What  about  punk? 

EARTH:  I  can't  get  too  excited  about  it, 

you  know?  This  isn't  the  first  time  I've  seen 

greasy  hair  and  leather.  You  shoulda  been 

around  in  the  fifties. 

ZOOT:  A  lot  of  people  view  the  punk 
movement  as  far  more  threatening  than 
the  greasy  hair  and  leather  of  the  fifties. 
EARTH:  Then  they  should  learn  to  relax. 
Look,  if  somebody  wants  to  pin  a  Harley 
Davidson  to  his  nose  well,  it's  his  nose.  If 
somebody  wants  to  dye  his  hair  pink  and 
staple  garbage  can  lids  to  his  ears, well,  it's 
up  to  him.  He's  just  gotta  be  prepared  to 
take  the  hassle  that  goes  with  it.  People  are 
going  to  react.  Often  the  people  that  react' 
the  strongest  are  the  same  ones  that  had 
long  hair  and  tie-dyed  jeans  when  they 
were  young. 

ZOOT:  Are  you  endorsing  punk  then? 

CONTINUED  ON  PACE  38 
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Life  is  full  of  apogees  and  perigees. 
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For  most  of  us,  paddling  a  canoe  is  an  unfamiliar  action  in  an 
unfamiliar 'environment.  Add  alcohol  and  you  immediately  step 
into  the  realm  of  the  unknown:  a  twilight  zone  of  careless  risk. 


IT'S  SUMMERTIME. 
Late  afternoon  at  a  lake 
in  Alberta.  There's  a 
beach  party  in  progress. 
Nothing  big,  just  a  small 
group  of  friends  enjoying  a 
day  by  the  water.  A  cabin 
nearby  belongs  to  one  of 
the  kids'  parents.  In  a  shed 
by  the  cabin  are  a  couple  of 
canoes. 

Somebody  sets  up  a  bar- 
becue while  a  couple  of  the 
others  decide  that  drifting 
around  in  a  canoe  will  be 
the  perfect  way  to  end  the 
day.  They  get  one  launch- 
ed, settle  into  it  a  little 
uncertainly  because  they've 
had  a  few  beers -and 
paddle  off  into  the  sunset. 
Nobody's  worried  because 
they  can  both  swim  and 
they  won't  be  going  out 
very  far.  They  don't  make 
it  back. 

Combine  alcohol  with  a 
jaunt  in  a  canoe  and  you'd 
expect  some  less-than- 
skillful  paddling.  But 
there's  no  obvious  reason 
to  think  that  you  might  get 
into  serious  trouble,  is 
there?  Especially  if  you 
consider  yourself  to  be  a 
swimmer.  Driving  a  car 
while  impaired  is  one  thing 
-  but  paddling  a  canoe? 

Consider  this:  driving  a 
car  is,  for  many  kids,  a 
familiar  thing.  But  for 
most  of  us,  paddling  a 
canoe  is  an  unfamiliar 
action.  Add  alcohol  and 
you  immediately  step  into 
the  realm  of  the  unknown:  a 
twilight  zone  of  careless 
risk. 

Research  by  ZOOT  on 
the  subject  revealed  that 
there  really  isn't  much  in- 
formation available  on  how 
alcohol  affects  someone  in 
a  canoe  or  powerboat. 
Nothing  to  indicate  how 
much  the  performance  of 


the  average  boater  under 
the  influence  would  deter- 
iorate or  how  he  or  she 
would  react  in  an 
emergency. 

We  started  to  get  really 
curious  about  all  this,  and 
decided  to  do  some  tests  to 


the  volunteers.  How  would 
they  handle  themselves  in 
an  unfamiliar  environment 
while  wasted?  Would  they 
become  (a)  cautious,  (b) 
reckless,  or  (c)  neither  of 
the  above? 
In  order  to  accurately 


arranged  to  carry  out  the 
tests  in  a  swimming  pool. 

THE  TESTS 


P ARTLY  BECAUSE 
we  wanted  the  sub- 
jects to  be  as  active 
as  possible  during  the  tests. 


see  if  we  couldn't  find 
some  answers  to  our  ques- 
tions. Our  plan  was  to  put 
some  volunteers  into  a 
skill-testing  situation, 
measure  and  observe  their 
performance  while  sober 
and  then  bring  them  to  a 
state  of  legal  impairment  (a 
Blood  Alcohol  Content  of 
.08  or  80  milligrams  in  100 
millilitres  of  blood)  to 
observe  any  changes  in 


measure  the  BAC  (Blood 
Alcohol  Content)  of  our 
guinea  pigs,  we  borrowed 
the  services  of  Bill  Picton, 
President  of  DWI  Alcohol 
Testing  Ltd.  in  Edmonton. 
Bill  brought  along  a  Berk- 
enstein  900A  "Breath- 
alyser". A  recognized 
authority  on  the  subject  of 
alcohol  impairment  testing, 
he  would  bring  the  volun- 
teers to  a  legally  impaired 


and  partly  because  they 
wouldn't  allow  power- 
boats in  the  pool,  we  decid- 
ed to  use  canoes  and  a 
course  involving  turns, 
straightaways  and  obsta- 
cles. These  would  be  a 
series  of  gates  about  three 
feet  wide  hung  over  the 
pool.  The  canoeists  would 
start,  make  a  right  hand 
rum,  another  right  hand 
turn,   thread   through  a 


BOTH  TEAMS  WERE  MUCH  FAST- 
ER THROUGH  THE  FOURTH  CIRCUIT, 
MALNLY  BECAUSE  THEY  IGNORED  IT. 


performance  and  judge- 
ment while  they  ran 
through  the  tests  again. 
We  were  particularly 
interested  in  the  attitude  of 


state  based  on  a  combina- 
tion of  body  weight,  alcohol 
content  of  the  chosen  brew 
and  time.  For  maximum 
control  and  safety,  we 


gate,  then  proceed  about 
forty  feet  to  another  gate, 
pass  through  that,  make 
two  more  turns,  go 
through  two  more  gates 


and  stop.  After  that  they 
would  be  required  to 
approach  the  end  of  the 
pool  at  a  ninety  degree 
angle  and  "parallel  park" 
between  two  buoys  placed 
on  the  side  of  the  pool  to 
simulate  a  dock.  The  dock- 
ing would  require  fairly 
careful  judgement  on 
when  to  turn  the  canoe 
parallel  to  the  'dock'.  Too 
soon  and  the  canoe  would 
require  lengthy  "crabbing" 
sideways  to  get  it  into  posi- 
tion .  Too  late  and  the  canoe 
would  hit  something  and 
possibly  overturn.  Both 
tests  would  be  timed  and 
points  deducted  for  hitting 
the  gates.  Lifeguards  were 
on  hand  to  handle  any  pro- 
blems. No  one  wanted  to 
end  the  evening  finding 
out  firsthand  what  it  was 
like  to  drown. 

THE  SUBJECTS 

WE  GATHERED 
up  three  guys  and 
a  girl  for  two  can- 
oe teams.  Dale  Austin, 
Chris  Statham,  Kim  Robb 
and  Geoff  Townsend  pro- 
vided a  reasonable  cross- 
section  of  ages,  drinking 
experience,  canoeing  skills 
and  swimming  ability.  All 
felt  themselves  to  be  light- 
to-just-on-the-other-side- 
of-moderate  drinkers. 
Dale  and  Chris  were  put 
into  one  canoe  since  they 
both  had  canoeing  exper- 
ience and  Kim  and  Geoff 
went  into  the  other;  their 
experience  being  much 
less.  Kim  and  Geoff  were 
both  better  swimmers, 
Kim  being  a  competition 
level  distance  swimmer. 
She  took  care  to  mention 
this  fact  when  asked  to 
wear  a  lifejacket. 
The  four  had  varying 
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Brad  Onofrychuck  of 
Riverbend  Junior  High 
School  in  Edmonton  has 
178  hockey  sticks. 

No,  he  doesn't  play 
hockey. 

"I  used  to.  Once,  I 
wanted  to  be  a  Gretzky, 
but  not  now.  I  still  go  to  a 
lot  of  the  games,  though." 

How  do  you  go  about 
getting  a  stick  from  a  star 
player? 

"You  ask.  Sometimes 
you  get  turned  down,  but 
I've  got  most  of  them.  Orr, 
Howe...  a  couple  from  the 
Russian  Team.  I've  got 
Tiger  Williams,  Lanny 
Mac  Donald...  yeah,  and 
Gretzky.  Orr's  is  worth 
over  a  hundred  dollars. 
Kukulowicz  flew  all  the 
way  from  Toronto  to 
present  me  with  the 
Russian  sticks.  It  was  a  big 
deal  at  the  MacDonald 
Hotel." 

Why  collect  hockey 
sticks? 

"It's  a  hobby.  It's  fun  to 
do.  Different,  something  of 
my  own.  You  work  a  long 
time  on  getting  a  certain 
player,  and  one  day  it  pavs 
off." 

How  long  does  Brad 
plan  to  pursue  his  unusual 
hobby? 

"Ill  stick  with  it  for  a 
long  time,  then  pass  it  over 
to  my  kids,  probably." 


Tve  been  taking  ballet 
for  seven  years.  It's  the 
centre  of  my  life."  Lana 
Pallister's  dancing  talent  is 
something  she  wants  to 
share  with  others.  Lana,  a 
student  at  Riverbend  High 
School  in  Edmonton, 
fancies  a  future  as  a  dance 
teacher  for  handicapped 
children. 

"I  think  that  it  would 
help  them  to  express  them- 
selves... they'd  get  more 
out  of  it  than  a  normal 


person,  perhaps.  I  love  it, 
but  I  think  they'd  get  more 
out  of  it." 

What  does  dancing  offer 
besides  self-expression? 

"You  feel  free.  Forget 
about  anything  that's 
troubling  you.  And  it 
keeps  you  in  great  shape." 

Lana's  practice  schedule 
takes  time  away  from 
other  activities,  and  her 
friends. 


"They  admire  me, 
though.  They  think  it's 
good  to  be  doing  some- 
thing, and  be  good  at  it." 

Not  all  of  Lana's  dance 
time  is  spent  in  practice. 
She  also  does  choreo- 
graphy; a  routine  for  the 
song  'Ebony  and  Ivory'  is 
one  project  she's  working 
on  with  another  girl.  Get- 
ting high  marks  in  school 
and  in  the  rehearsal  hall 
requires  a  lot  of  planning 
and  hard  work. 

"It  keeps  you  on  your 
toes,"  says  our  Hot  Kid 
ballerina. 


Hie  Business 
Kid 

"The  City  of  Edmonton 
has  a  couple  of  parks  with 
ponds  in  them.  They  rent 
out  canoes  and  paddle- 
boats,  but  it  hasn't  been  a 
very  profitable  operation, 
to  say  the  least.  So  this 
year,  they  invited  student 
business  to  bid  to  operate 
it,  and  we  won  the  bid." 

While  most  kids  this 
summer  will  be  trying  hard 
to  find  any  kind  of  job,  Paul 
Lufkin  will  be  heading  up  a 
staff  of  about  ten  students, 
including  concession  oper- 
ators, a  public  relations 
director  and  a  marketing 
director.  They're  in  it  for 
the  minimum  wage  and  a 
cut  of  the  profits. 

"We  put  together  a 
twenty-page  proposal...  it 
took  eighteen  hours  a  day 
for  a  week-and-a-half." 

Is  it  worth  it,  for  what's 
proven  in  the  past  to  be  a 
financially  risky  operation? 

"It's  experience.  If  we 
fail,  it's  just  another  day  in 
the  world.  Some  kids  get 
out  of  university  and 
they've  never  worked.  I 
want  a  well  rounded 
education." 

What's  the  smartest 
business  move  you  can 
make? 

"Hiring  the  right  par- 
ents. Mine  support  me  all 
the  way,  and  that  really 
helps." 


Die 
Trapshooter 

T  compete  a  lot.  It's  fun, 
but  it  means  that  I  miss  a 
lot  of  school . .  .and  I  have  to 
work  hard  to  make  it  up.  I 
don't  know  how  long  111 
continue.  I'd  like  to  win  a 


medal  at  one  of  the  Inter- 
national shoots ...  or  maybe 
the  1984  Olympics." 

Leslie  Foster  is  following 
in  the  footsteps  of  Alberta's 
many-time  World  Champ- 
ion Trapshooter,  Susan 
Nattrass.  And  at  just  four- 
teen years  of  age,  he  stands 
a  good  chance  of  duplica- 
ting Susan's  success.  Not 
without  a  lot  of  sacrifices, 


though. 

"It  pretty  well  eats  up  my 
weekends.  And  you  have 
to  look  after  yourself,  to 
stay  sharp.  My  family  and 
a  lot  of  my  friends  are  into 
trapshooting,  too.  So  that 
helps  you  keep  at  it." 

Leslie,  a  student  at  Mont- 
rose Junior  High  School  in 
Grande  Prairie,  has  won 
three  Canadian  Champion- 


ships and  four  Provincials. 
He's  travelled  to  Seattle, 
Las  Vegas...  even  Mexico 
City;  shooting  for  trophies 
and  cash  and  sinking  his 
winnings  back  into  the 
travel  fund  largely  provided 
by  his  parents. 

"It's  nice  to  win,"  Leslie 
says,  "but  the  best  part  is 
just  seeing  yourself 
improve  all  the  time." 
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Hie  Balancer 

Norbert  Wallocha  has 
what  a  lot  of  kids  are  still 
trying  to  line  up:  a  summer 
job.  Actually,  it's  his  year- 
round  part-time  job;  one 
Norbert  and  his  dad  came 
up  with  when  they  saw  a 
need  for  a  service  no  one 
else  was  providing  south  of 
Calgary. 

"We  balance  motors. 
Electric  motors.  Armat- 
ures, grindstones,  fans  for 
boilers  and  engines.  My 
dad  bought  the  machine, 
and  I  took  a  course  in 
Chicago  on  how  to  operate 
it.  We  invested  about 
$5,000,  and  I  guess  we've 
made  it  back  by  now." 

Is  there  a  lot  of  work  for 
a  balancer? 

"One  week  I  got  three 
jobs  in  three  days.  That 
was  a  little  hectic,  because 
I'm  still  going  to  school. 
Usually  I  get  a  job  a  week. 
You  can  charge  about 
twenty  or  thirty  dollars  an 
hour  for  your  time." 

Balancing  motors  for 
money  is  an  education. 

"You  learn  that  when 
you  run  a  business,  you 
have  to  deliver.  You  have 
to  do  what  you  say  you 
will,  and  build  a  reputa- 
tion. You  can't  slack  off, 
like  at  school." 

What  about  the  future? 

"This  is  just  for  the 
money.  I  want  to  be  a  pilot, 
or  maybe  go  to  college.  I'm 
training  my  dad  so  he  can 
take  over  when  I  leave." 


Mrkkrider 

"I  compete  in  barrel  rac- 
ing. Trickriding  is  more  of 
a  hobby." 

After  you've  spent  two 
hours  riding  a  fifteen- 
hundred  pound  horse 
around  a  course  marked  by 
fifty  gallon  drums,  what  do 
you  do  to  relax?  Race 
around  hanging  from  one 
stirrup,  of  course.  "Yes,  it's 
fairly  dangerous.  You  don't 
want  your  horse  to  trip  and 
throw  you  over  the  front." 

Bobby  Jean  Miller  is  a 
student  at  Okotoks  Junior- 
Senior  High  School  in 
Okotoks...   and  she's  a 


regular  on  the  rodeo  circuit ; 
trickriding  and  racing. 
"Different  places  hire  you, 
for  entertainment.  You  get 
paid  good  money." 

As  a  barrel  racer,  Bobby 
Jean  is  a  consistent  cash 
and  trophy  winner.  The 
most  I've  ever  won  is  $700. 
Most  of  it  goes  back  into 
expenses  and  entry  fees. 
But  the  best  prizes  are 
things  like  a  belt  buckle,  or 
a  saddle,  that  you  can  keep.' 

Spring  "83  is  Bobby 
Jean's  graduation,  and 
she's  already  got  her  eyes 
on  a  career. 

"I'd  like  to  be  a  cop,"  she 
says.  Mounted  Police,  no 
doubt. 


The  Balloonist 

"( hie  thing  alxnjt  balloon 
ing . . .  you  have  to  get 
along  with  your  family. 
At  twelve,  Julie  I^auric, 
a  student  at  Elboya 
Junior  High  School 
in  Calgary,  is  one 
of  the  youngest 
participants  in  the 
the  increasingly  popular 
prairie  pastime  ol 
ballooning. 

"My  dad.  my  mom  and 
my  sister  all  have 
licenses... you  have  to  be 
seventeen  so  I  have  to  wait 
awhile  for  mine. 

Ill  be  out  most  week- 
ends this  summer.  I  get 
responsibility  for  one  part 
of  the  balloon;  the  mouth 
■ 


or  the  crown  line  or  what- 
ever. It  takes  awhile  to 
learn,  but  then  it's  okay." 

Some  people  would  say 
that  twelve  is  a  little  young 
to  be  part  of  the  crew  on  a 
flying  machine  the  size  of  a 
small  apartment  building. 
"That's  a  lot  of  hot  air." 


Mather 

"Teaching  other  kids 
teaches  me  a  lot  about  my- 
self. I  see  the  mistakes 
they  make,  and  they're  the 
same  mistakes  my  teachers 
used  to  bug  me  about." 
Heidi  Wessel  is  a  student 


at  Lindsay  Thurber  Com- 
prehensive High  School  in 
Red  Deer.  She's  also  a 
teacfwr...  instructing  kids 
her  own  age  in  the  piano 
and  French  horn. 

"At  first,  I  really  had  to 
prove  myself  to  the  kids 
and  their  parents.  You 
don't  just  get  respect  auto- 


matically when  you're  fif- 
teen. You  have  to  show 
that  you're  good.  The  nice 
thing  is,  you're  not  just 
their  teacher...  you  can  be 
their  friend,  too." 

Heidi  spends  as  much 
time  teaching,  playing  and 
practicing  as  she  does  in 
school. 


"About  35  hours  a  week, 
I  guess.  I  miss  a  lot  but  I 
get  other  things  in  return." 

Will  she  keep  on  teach- 
ing? 

"I'll  always  teach. 
There's  no  money  in  play- 
ing, so  even  if  I  get  on  with 
the  New  York  Philharmon- 
ic. Ill  still  teach." 


Mime 

"I  can't  imagine  myself 
doing  paper  work,  behind 
a  desk." 

To  Peter  Bennett  of 
Ernest   Manning  High 


School  in  Calgary,  there's 
nothing  more  fun  than  a 
challenge,  and  nothing  is 
more  challenging  than  per- 
fecting a  new  pantomime 
routine  and  trying  it  out  on 
a  live  audience. 

"The  greatest  thing  is 
street  mime.  You  get  to  see 


the  reactions ...  it's  not  like 
the  stage  where  you  can 
hear  the  audience  but  you 
can't  really  see  them. 
Making  someone  laugh... 
it  gives  me  such  a  high." 
Is  it  all  fun? 

"Well,  there's  a  lot  of 
practice.  Exercises,  ges- 


tures and  warmups.  If  you 
get  a  part,  you've  got  may- 
be two  hours  of  practice 
after  school  for  six  or 
seven  weeks." 

What  else  does  Peter 
like  about  acting  and 
mime? 

"It's  cheap...   all  you 


really  need  is  a  mirror  to 
practice  in  front  of.  Also, 
you  get  lots  of  exercise." 

Thanks  for  talking  to  us, 
Peter. 

"No  problem.  When 
you're  doing  mime,  you 
don't  get  to  say  anything. 
So  this  is  kind  of  a  treat." 
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Imagine  all  the  /*»>/>/< 
Living  life  in  peace 
You  might  say  I  'm  a  dreamer 
Hut  I'm  not  the  only  one 
john'lknnon 


Imagine  your  imagin- 
ation. One  of  your 
greatest  i*>wers.  Im- 
agination is  the  foundation 
of  all  significant  learning 
and  all  of  the  advances  in 
history.  At  the  same  time, 
a  |XTson's  imagination  is 
one  of  tin'  hardest  things 
for  other  people  to  deal 
with  and  accept. 

One  of  the  reasons  is  that 
imagination  is  so  highly  in- 
dividualistic. And  social 
systems  start  to  have  real 
problems  when  individual 
thought  and  behaviour  go 
too  far.  It's  so  much  easier 
when  everyone  thinks  and 
acts  alike,  without  surpri- 
ses. Systems  are  simpler  to 
manage  when  they  don't 


have  to  allow  for  off-the- 
wall  ideas. 

Which  is  why  youH  get 
less  help  in  developing 
your  imagination  than  in 
learning  to  do  some  other 
things.  YouH  have  to  work 
harder  at  it.  but  it  will  be 
worth  it.  Because  your 
imagination  will  become  a 
big  |>art  of  your  worth  as 
an  individual  and  your 
sense  of  independence. 

The  fact  that  you  can 
imagine  things  differently 
will  affect  the  way  you  act 
in  the  real  world.  Youll 
influence  the  actions  of 
others,  as  well.  John 
Lennon  imagined  a  world 
without  war;  more  and 
more  |ienple  are  acting  to 


try  to  turn  that  image  into 
reality.  Imagination  lets 
you  see  things  not  just  as 
they  are.  but  as  they  could 
be.  Imagining  happens 
when  familiar  things  get 
arranged  in  unfamiliar 
ways  to  create  new  |*>ssi- 
bilities. 

Boring  fact  number  one: 
tint  air  l  ist  s  above  mid  air. 

Boring  fact  number  two:  a 
container  holds  things: 
solids,  liquids,  guts.... 

Now  /tut  tiro  tun  ing  /arts 
thai  everyone  hums  together 
in  a  way  that  not  that  long 
ago.  no  one  had  thought  of. 
Imagine  what  might  happen 
if  von  filled  that  container 
with  all  that  hot  air. 

Suddenly,  your  imagina- 


tion is  ballooning!  I  low  can 
you  develop  your  imagina- 
tion? The  game  way  you 
develop  other  skills. 
Practice.  Observation. 
The  more  you  look  into  the 
world  around  you.  the 
more  pieces  youll  have  to 
play  imagination  games 
with.  Experience  things. 
Then  start  to  combine  ex- 
periences. As  your  powers 
of  imagination  grow,  you 
may  find  some  of  the 
|M*ople  around  you  getting 
a  little  nervOUS.  They  may 
feel  that  you're  Ix'ginning 
to  threaten  their  image  of 
the  way  things  are. 

They're  probably  right. 
And  it  may  not  be  a  IkkI 
thing,  cither.   Ken  I>ow  fi 


Z(X)TCM>Rl.  SI'MMKK  li>K{:  21 


HOTSUMMBRS 


t 


THE  THING  ABOUT  HOT  SUMMERS  IS  THAT  YOU  MAY  NOT  KNOW  THEY'RE  HOT 
TILL  LONG  AFTER  THEY  HAPPEN.  WHY?  BECAUSE  A  HOT  SUMMER  IS  ONE  THAT 
HAS  A  LASTING  EFFECT  ON  YOUR  LIFE,  AND  YOU  NEED  TIME  TO  REALIZE  WHAT 
THAT  EFFECT  IS  AND  LIVE  WITH  IT,  TO  LEARN  WHAT  IT  MEANS.  ZOOT  CAPRI 
ASKED  A  LOT  OF  VERY  DIFFERENT  PEOPLE  TO  DESCRIBE  THEIR  HOTTEST 
SUMMER  OF  ALL.  WE  GOT  A  LOT  OF  RESPONSES  AND  CHOSE  THE  FOLLOWING 
EIGHT  FOR  NO  PARTICULAR  REASON  AT  ALL,  OTHER  THAN  THE  FACT  THAT  THEY 
REPRESENTED  A  PRETTY  GOOD  CROSS-SECTION  OF  AGES,  SEXES  AND  EXPERIENCE. 

DflMTIAf*   Q/  IfiJIiyiPD              "Cucss  who  jus)  got  h  "Arc    you    kidding?  Weddle  was  the  only  grade 

m  MJJw  m  mrwmf  %J  UIVIIVI Ctl            ear?"  It  was  Ric  h  (lastin-  Jonker  drives  his  brother's  nine  student  who  drove  to 

j^JJ^Jgg  RAJMSEY                     eau  on  the  line.  In  addition  Mere  anytime  he  feels  like  school.  "I  don't  know, 

....    _         .         .        .      .  .                 .  .             to  being  an  okay  catcher,  it."  who?" 

Miles  Ramsey  is  a  wnter  and  musician  who  moved  from  Los                     (k.ccn[  [r(m_  «Richard  Weddle?"  My  "Hesselgesser!" 

Angeles  to  start  a  commercial  production  house  and  recording    ,         ■     *  n.  ,  .   \  ,   .   ..    ..        ,  ,  ,  ,  , 

studio  with  two  Canadian  partners  several  years  ago.  Griffiths      ™e  "layer,  R.ch  was  my  best  shot.  At  a  time  when  Hesselgesser?  John 

Gibson  Productions  is  one  of  the  most  successful  facilities  of  its    ,K'sl  J***  th('  rest  of  lls  «W  Hesselgesser.''    1  his  was 

kind  in  North  America.  The  recording  studio,  Little  Mountain  Sound.       Who?  ^  cultivated   a   lew   stray  stunning  news, 

is  home  base  for  several  top  Canadian  rock  groups,  including       "(mess."  wisps  on  our  chins,  Weddle  "Of  course  John  Hessel- 

Straight  Lines,  Headpins,  and  Loverboy.  Miles'  hottest  summer       "Dennis  Hope?"  I  was  had  heen  shaving  for  four  gesser!  How  many  guys  do 

involved  a  Pontiac,  a  parking  lot  and  a  friend  named  Hesselgesser.    sta]]jn>r.   Dennis   was  a  years.  Although  he  was  in  you  know  named  Hessel- 

1956  was  a  very  good     scene,  and  real  rock  and     notorious  flake,  and  even  our  class,  none  of  us  really  gesser?" 

year  to  be  14.  James     roll  was  born.  Add  to  that     younger  than  we  were.  knew  how  old  Weddle  was.  "Did  he  tell  you  what  it 

Dean    made   "Rebel     my  first  ride  on  a  motor-       "Uh-uh."  We  considered'  him  truly  is?" 

Without  a  Cause"  that     cycle,  (a  1954  Indian)  and       "Jim  Jonker?"  This  was  a  dangerous.  "Nope.  He  just  said  that 

better  shot.  Jonker  was  a 
classmate  in  name  only, 
whose  principal  pastime 
was  pounding  the  snot  out 
of  anyone  dumb  enough  to 
gel  in  his  way. 


I  year,  Ford  produced 
the  classic  Thunderbird 
with  all  the  bugs  from  the 
'55  worked  out,  Chevrolet 
hit  back  with  the  Corvette, 
Elvis  broke  on  the  national 


my  first  dale  with  a  girl  (a 
1942  Italian)  and  you  have 
the  stuff  of  which  memory 
is  made.  As  I  recall. 
Summer  of  '56  began  with 
a  phone  call. 


"Are  you  kidding? 
Jonker  drives  his  brother's 
Merc  anytime  he  feels  like 
it." 

"Richard  Weddle?"  My 
best  shot.  At  a  time  when 
the  rest  of  us  carefully 
cultivated  a  few  stray 
wisps  on  our  chins,  Weddle 
had  been  shaving  for  four 
years.  Although  he  was  in 
our  class,  none  of  us  really 
knew  how  old  Weddle  was. 
We  considered  him  truly 
dangerous. 

"Weeklies  already  got  a 
car." 

"Right,  I  forgot." 

It  was  true.  In  the  long 
and  noble  history  of 
Alhambra  High,  Richard 


Weddle  was  the  only  grade 
nine  student  who  drove  to 
school.  "I  don't  know, 
who?" 

"Hesselgesser!" 

"Hesselgesser?  John 
Hesselgesser?"  This  was 
stunning  news. 

"Of  course  John  Hessel- 
gesser! How  many  guys  do 
you  know  named  Hessel- 
gesser?" 

"Did  he  tell  you  what  it 
is?" 

"Nope.  He  just  said  that 
his  old  man  bought  him  a 
car." 

"Jeez,  how  lucky  can  you 
get?" 
"Yeah." 

"What  do  you  think  it  is?" 
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"How  should  I  know?" 
"Probably  an  old  Chevy. 
Or  a  Ford." 
"Yeah." 

"What  if  it's  a  Hudson!" 

"Or  a  Studebaker!" 

We  never  would  have 
guessed  what  Hesselgeaser 
would  roll  up  to  the  curb 
in -a  Pontiac,  a  1950  two- 
tone  Pontiac  four-door.... 
the  worst  car  a  well- 
meaning  parent  could  buy 
for  a  teenager  in  1956.  If 
you  have  never  gazed  upon 
a  1950  Pontiac,  you  have 
missed  a  stirring  sight.  It 
started  with  the  hood  orna- 
ment; a  chrome  monstro- 
sity easily  weighing  five 
pounds,  fashioned  to  re- 
semble the  Indian  chief  for 
whom  the  car  is  named. 
Streaming  out  behind 
Chief  Pontiac 's  head  were 
chrome  stripes  which 
travelled  the  length  of  the 
hood,  stopped  at  the  wind- 
shield, and  resumed  their 
journey  on  the  trunk  lid, 
travelling  down  the  back  of 
the  car.  It  was  powered  by 
a  straight-eight  engine. 
Eight  cylinders  all  in  a  row; 
a  design  so  impractical 
that  even  in  the  fuelish 
fifties,  it  was  abandoned 
after  four  years.  Hessel's 
Pontiac  was  two-tone; 
brown  on  the  top  and 
fenders,  pale  green  every- 
where else.  The  white  side- 
walls  were  six  inches  wide. 
The  total  effect  was  God- 
awful. 

"Whaddaya  think?"  he 
asked,  stepping  from  the 
car  with  elaborate  casual- 
ness. 

"It's  bitchen,"  said  Rich. 

"Bitchen."  I  agreed. 

"Is  it  really  yours?"  Rich 
asked. 

"Of  course  it's  mine! 
Think  I  stole  it?"  Hessel 
replied. 

"How  come  your  old 
man  bought  it  for  you?"  I 
asked. 

"We're  moving  to  Temple 
City  next  month,  but  my 
Mom  wanted  me  to  finish 
school  here,"  Hessel  ex- 
plained. "Also,  my  old  man 
made  me  promise  to  get  a 
job.  To  pav  for  the  gas." 

"Right." 

"You  guys  wanna  go  for 
a  ride  or  something?" 
"Yeah,  sure.  Let's  see 


how  she  runs." 

We  Ix-gan  the  drive  tn 
Pasadena  and  Twoey's 
Drive-in,  a  distance  of 
eight  miles.  In  the  San 
Gabriel  Valley,  Twoey's 
was  a  legend.  They  made 
the  best  cheeseburgers  in 
the  world.  Their  fries  were 
golden  brown.  And  they 
made  huge  ice  cream 
desserts  with  exotic  names 
like  "Salome's  Passion 
Bowl"  and  "Zanzibar 
Delight".  You  could  get  zits 
from  looking  at  them.  Nat- 
urally, Twoey's  was  the 
most  popular  hangout  for 
teens  who  had  wheels.  The 
parking  lot  at  Twoey's 
looked  like  a  custom  car 
show. 

This  was  the  first  time  I 
had  been  to  Twoey's  in  a 
car  not  driven  by  my 
parents,  and  although  the 
Pontiac  stood  out  like  a 
dandelion  among  roses,  I 
felt  I  had  finally  arrived. 

"How  about  letting  me 
drive  back?"  Rich  asked 
casually  dipping  a  fry  in 
ketchup. 

A  lengthy  discussion 
followed  featuring  Hessel's 
insurance,  his  standing 
with  his  father.  Rich's  driv- 
ing record,  favours  received 
and  social  debts  dating 
back  to  grade  one.  Event- 
ually, Hessel  caved  in. 

".Alright,  alright!  But  not 
on  the  street!  Well  go  up  to 
Santa  Anita  and  you  can 
drive  in  the  parking  lot." 

On  the  drive  over  to 
Arcadia,  home  of  the 
fabled  Santa  Anita  race- 
track, Hessel  changed. 
Gone  was  the  hang-loose, 
easy-going,  joking  Hessel. 
In  his  place  was  the  lectur- 
ing, preaching  Hessel. 
This  new  Hessel  was  a  lot 
like  my  math  teacher,  Mr. 
Stivers. 

"You've  gotta  apply  nice 
steady  pressure  to  the  gas. 
Don't  go  flooring  it.  And 
don't  jam  on  the  brakes, 
the  linings  are  worn.  And 
remember  to  give  the 
wheel  a  firm  grip,  she 
tends  to  pull  to  the  right." 

"Right,  Hessel,"  Rich 
recited. 

For  twenty  minutes  or 
so,  Rich  drove  around  in 
circles  in  the  parking  lot. 
Finally,   he  slowed  the 


Pontiac  to  a  stop  and  I 
made  my  move. 

"How  about  letting  me 
have  a  turn?" 

"This  isn't  a  toy  we  take 
turns  with,  it's  my  car!" 

"I've  driven  my  parents' 
car  a  million  times.  I  can 
drive  as  well  as  Rich.  Come 
on,  Hessel." 

"Yeah,  come  on.  Hessel," 
Rich  joined  the  fray,  "let 
him  have  a  shot.  He's  not 
gonna  hurt  anything." 

"Let's  go,"  said  Hessel 
with  a  sign  of  resignation. 

I  reached  down  with  my 
right  hand  and  grasped  the 
keys,  giving  them  a  quick 
twist  to  the  right  as  I  had 
seen  other  drivers  do  a 
million  times.  A  horrible 
grinding  noise  issued  from 
under  the  hood. 

"Hey,  cut  it  out!  Cut  it 
out!  The  motor's  already 
on!"  Hessel  shouted  in 
desperation. 

"Sorry,  I  thought  he  shut 
her  down,"  I  mumbled. 

"You  sure  you  know 
what  you're  doing?  You 
don't  even  know  if  the 
motor's  on,  for  cryin'  out 
loud!" 

"Sure  I  do.  I've  driven 
lots  of  times,"  I  lied.  I  had 
never  driven  a  car  in  mv 
life. 

"Okav,  just  take  it  easv." 
"Right." 

I  seized  the  wheel  with  a 
death  grip  and  eased  the 
shift  lever  into  drive.  The 
Pontiac  gave  an  alarming 
lurch  and  began  lumbering 
forward  quite  on  its  own.  I 
took  my  eyes  off  the  nose 
momentarily  to  shoot 
Hessel  a  quick  look.  His 
eyes  were  wide  with  fear. 

"Watch  where  you're 
going!  Watch  where  you're 
going!" 

I  looked  ahead  to  see 
where  I  was  headed.  One 
of  the  light  standards  was 
approaching  the  Pontiac  at 
an  alarming  rate.  The 
Pontiac  did  tend  to  pull  to 
the  right.  Frantically,  I 
twisted  the  wheel  to  the 
left.  The  Pontiac,  peri- 
lously top  heavy,  teetered 
precariously  for  a  moment 
and  shot  toward  the  chain 
link  fence  which  marked 
the  end  of  the  parking  lot. 

"Take  it  easy!  Take  it 
easy!"  Hessel,  approaching 


panic,  finally  managed  to 
force  his  tongue  into  form- 
ing new  words.  "SLOW 
DOWN,  FOR  GOD'S 
SAKE!" 

I  stood  on  the  brakes. 
The  Pontiac  shuddered  to 
a  stop  ten  feet  from  the 
fence.  Mercifully,  the 
motor  died. 

I  sensed  that  my  shift 
was  over,  and  meekly  got 
out  and  moved  to  the  back. 

The  drive  back  to  Alham- 
bra  was  uneventful  and 
silent. 

After  bidding  us  a  quiet 
goodbye  in  front  of  Rich's 
place,  Hessel  gave  an 
elaborate  hand  signal, 
although  there  wasn't  ano- 
ther car  in  sight,  then 
pulled  out  and  disappeared 
down  Maple  Street.  Rich 
and  I  flopped  on  the  grass 
of  his  front  lawn. 

"Think  Hessel  will  let  us 
drive  his  car  again?" 

"Yeah,  he  might.  Not 
right  away  though." 


"Yeah."  A  longish  pause. 

"What  did  you  think  of 
his  car?" 

Rich  rolled  over  on  his 
back  and  stared  up  into  the 
sm<  'K^v  sk\ 

"It's  not  so  hot." 

"Yeah."  Another  long 
pause.  "Well,  I  better  get 
home." 

"Right.  See  you 
tomorrow." 

I  CAN  SEE  NOW  THAT 
A  GREAT  SUMMER 
ISN'T  ALWAYS  TWO 
M(  >NTHS  OF  A  G<  X  >D 
TIME  SOMETIMES. 
ITS  A  WEEK.  A  DAY,  OR 
AN  HOUR  .  OR  J!  ST  A 
CHANCE  TO  DRIVE 
HESSELGESSER'S  CAR 
THAT  MAKES  THAT 
PARTICULAR  SI  MMER 
A  "10". 

ITS  GOOD  ADVICE 
FOR  THE  SUMMER 
AND  ITS  GOOD  AD- 
VICE FOR  LIFE:  MAKE 
EVERY  MINUTE 
COUNT.  h 


THE  SUMMER  OF  FIRSTS 

PATRICK  DAVIS 

When  Pat  Davit  moved  to  Hawaii  from  Edmonton,  he  gave  up  a 
possible  hockey  career  for  an  endless  summer  of  sun.  beaches, 
bikinis  and.  when  necessary,  work  as  a  commercial  artist.  After 
visiting  Edmonton  recently  after  a  long,  long  time  away,  he  con 
fessed  that  he  did  not  regret  the  move,  and  that  his  honest  summer 
didn't  take  place  in  either  Hawaii  or  Edmonton,  but  New  York. 

FOR  ME.  MY  FIRST 


My  most  mem- 
orable sum- 
mer began  in 
July.  1962.  and 
hasn't  ended 
yet.  That  was  the  year  I 
moved  to  Hawaii,  the  home 
of  my  endless  summer,  so  it 
doesn't  really  qualify. 

Instead,  I'd  rather  tell 
you  about  the  summer  of 
1948,  the  year  my  beautiful 
Aunt  Edna,  a  Registered 
Nurse  living  in  New  York 
City,  invited  me  to  spend 
the  summer  at  her  home  as 
a  reward  for  successfully 
writing  my  High  School 
Entrance  examinations. 

IT  WAS  TO  BE  A 
SUMMER  OF  FIRSTS 


AIRPLANE  RIDE  FIRST 
TIME  IN  NEW  YORK 
FIRST  SUMMER  AWAY 
FROM  HOME.  MY  AUNT 
MET  ME  AT  THE  AIR- 
PORT AND  WE  DROVE 
TO  HER  APARTMENT 
IN  FLUSHING.  LONG 
ISLAND. 

Each  morning  she'd  leave 
for  her  job  at  the  hospital, 
and  I'd  leave  for  my  explor- 
ations of  the  canyons  of 
Manhattan,  a  ten  cent  bus 
and  subway  ride  away.  I 
usually  got  out  at  the  Times 
Square  station.  I  can  still 
see  it:  Broadway  and  Times 
Square;  that  huge  Chevro- 
let sign  under  the  Canadian 
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Club  sign;  the  immense 
animated  Bond  Clothes 
sign;  the  Camel  Cigarette 
sign  blowing  gigantic 
white  smoke  rings  clear 
across  Broadway.  Cars, 
booze,  threads  and 
smokes;  symbols  of  the 
American  way  of  life. 

I  saw  television  for  the 
first  time  that  summer:  a 
wrestling  match  featuring 
such  famous  favourites  as 
Argentine  Rocca  and  Gor- 
geous George.  I  also  saw 
my  first  Major  League 
baseball  game. 

I  saw  a  famous  comedy 
team  in  its  prime:  Bud 
Abbott  and  Lou  Costello. 
They  appeared  in  person 
at  the  Roxy  Theatre,  one 
of  the  grand  movie  palaces 
of  all  time.  A  lot  has 


changed,  or  died  out  alto- 
gether, but  the  1948 
summer  version  of  New 
York  City  also  offered 
many  features  that  are 
held  over  to  this  day.  The 
Statue  of  Liberty  still 
beckons  to  passengers 
approaching  Lower  Man- 
hattan on  the  Statten 
Island  Ferry.  I  climbed  her 
that  summer,  and  I've 
recently  heard  that  she's 
closed  for  repairs  at  the 
moment.  Madison  Square 
Garden  has  been  comple- 
tely rebuilt.  Yankee  Stad- 
ium's been  rebuilt  too. 
Grand  Central  Station 
hasn't  even  been  dusted 
since  I  left.  Lindy's  Restau- 
rant is  still  famous  for  its 
cheesecake  while  across 
the  street  the  Radio  Citv 


Rockettes  are  famous  for 
theirs. 

I  was  busy  forming  first 
impressions  and  adjusting 
to  the  fact  that  I  had 
entered  my  teens,  so  it  was 
an  important  growth 
period  for  both  New  York 
and  myself.  When  I  re- 
turned to  school  in  Sep- 
tember, I  felt  that  I  had 
become  somewhat  a  man 
of  the  World.  I  could  speak 
of  airplane  flights, 
subways,  Coney  Island, 
television,  Times  Square, 
Manhattan  towers,  Broad- 
way, chorus  lines,  base- 
ball games,  and  being 
away  from  home  for  the 
first  time  ever. 

My  classmates  wanted 
to  hear  about  my  beautiful 
Aunt  Edna.  h 


SUMMER  OF 
LASTING  LIGHT 

PAUL  GOTTLIEB 

Paul  Gottlieb  fled  Hungary  in  1956,  when  the  Russians  moved  in  to 
violently  crush  the  revolution  there.  Arriving  in  Canada  with  no 
command  of  the  language,  he  adapted  quickly  to  life  here,  and 
managed  to  find  an  encouraging  environment  for  his  creative 
ambitions.  Today,  Paul  is  the  Creative  Director  for  a  major  Canadian 
advertising  agency.  He  has  also  written  a  novel,  had  a  bad  movie 
made  of  it,  and  sold  several  screenplays.  Paul's  hottest  summer 
was  the  one  that  broke  him  into  the  kind  of  creative  work  he  loves. 


The  summer  of  '52 
came  after  a  bad 
year  in  Grade 
Ten.  I  flunked 
math.  And  in 
Hungary,  where  I  lived  at 
the  time,  you  couldn't  be 


promoted  into  a  higher 
grade  without  passing  a 
supplemental. 

I  decided  to  quit  flogging 
a  dead  horse. 

I  had  a  week  to  find  a  j  ob . 
If  I  couldn't  get  one,  it  was 


back  to  Summer  School 
and  another  two  years  of 
trying  ti  >  push  the  left  brain 
to  where  the  right  brain 
was  located.  I  had  no  time 
to  feel  sorry  for  myself.  I 
knew  where  I  wanted  to 
be.  I  wanted  to  be  in  the 
Theatre. 

And  when  you  are  not 
quite  sixteen  and  know 
nothing,  well,  nothing  is 
impossible.  Budapest,  the 
capital  city  of  Hungary 
(pop.  two  million)  had 
twelve  legitimate  year- 
round  theatres,  two  opera 
houses  and  still  more  musi- 
cal stages.  Food  was 
scarce,  but  show  business 
was  booming. 


Early  Monday  morning, 
I  began  my  rounds  of  the 
theatres. 

"Need  an  usher?"  "Pro- 
duction Assistant?" 
"Gopher?"  (That's  go  fer 
this  and  go  fer  that.)  I  was 
serious.  Determined.  Do 
anything.  Anything  but 
square  roots  and  equa- 
tions, that  is.  All  I  got  was 
"Don't  call  us  and  we  won't 
call  you  either,  kid".  I'd 
seen  the  insides  of  a  dozen 
theatres. 

And  I  liked  what  I'd  seen. 
Truth  be  told,  uncool  as  it 
may  be,  I  fell  in  love,  deep, 
yearning  love  with  the 
silent,  cavernous  stages, 
the  dark  auditoria  with 
their  gilded  dress  circles, 
the  casual,  relaxed  looking 
people  who'd  turn  into 
heroes  and  villains,  gla- 
mour girls  and  kings  at 
nightfall.  But  what  I  liked 
most,  was  the  smell. 

The  smell.  A  season's 
worth  of  sawdust,  rozin, 
make-up  powder,  tension 
and  excitement  heated  to  a 
fire-hazard  by  hundreds  of 
bright  lights. 

Every  theatre  I  visited 
that  week  had  that 
strange,  irritating,  exhil- 
arating smell.  Every 
theatre  I've  ever  visited 
anywhere  has  that  smell. 

In  theatre  number  thir- 
teen (or  fourteen)  I  got 
lucky. 

"Do  you  know  electri- 
city?" 

"Yes,"  I  lied. 

"Are  you  a  fast  worker? 
Not  afraid  of  heights? 
Electric  shock?" 

"Yes,  no,  no,"  I  lied  and 
lied  and  lied. 

"Well  try  you  out  as  an 
apprentice  lighting  man. 
Be  here  next  Monday 
morning  at  eight." 

I  don't  know  how  I  got 
home.  I  had  a  job.  In  the 
theatre.  I  was  on  my  way  to 
becoming  a  director.  Actor. 
Playwright.  Star. 

But  what's  a  lighting 
man? 

I  went  to  the  library  to 
find  out.  Seemed  like  an 
interesting  job.  The  light- 
ing man  handles  all  the 
lighting  effects  on  stage. 
Follows  the  actors  with  a 
spotlight.  Makes  the  sun- 
set glow  red,  puts  the 


moon  in  the  sky,  makes 
lightning  strike  (not 
thunder  though ,  that's  the 
sound  man's  job). 

I  started  work  on  a  hot 
summer  day. 

The  theatre  wasn't  much 
of  a  theatre  in  summer. 

There  were  no  shows. 
Not  even  rehearsals.  Only 
the  technical  crew  was 
working,  doing  mainten- 
ance, repairs,  installing 
equipment. 

I  started  at  the  top.  The 
very  first  day,  my  boss 
made  me  climb  a  six- 
storey  high  steel  bridge 
spanning  the  stage. 

All  my  joints  turned  into 
quivering  jelly  as  I 
mounted  the  straight-up 
steel  ladder  leading  to  the 
bridge.  I  held  on,  with 
cramped  hands,  for  dear 
life.  Without  ever  looking 
down,  I  made  my  way  up, 
following  my  boss.  When 
he  unscrewed  the  heavy 
spotlight  and  handed  it  to 
me  for  the  trip  down,  I 
almost  blacked  out.  I  still 
don't  remember  how  I 
made  it  down,  but  I  found 
myself  on  stage,  the  spot- 
light beside  me.  I  was 
apparently  alive. 

The  boss  looked  me 
over,  said  nothing,  began 
to  search  his  pockets. 

"My  pliers,"  he  smirked. 
"I  left  them  up  on  the 
bridge." 

I  nodded  with  sympathy. 

"Fetch  them,"  he  said. 

"From... the  bridge?"  I 
asked,  playing  dumb. 

He  nodded. 

Rung  by  rung,  I  climbed, 
stiff  step  by  step  I  searched 
the  cursed  brige.  No 
pliers.  I  climbed  back 
down. 

"Are  you  sure?"  he 
asked.  "Better  double 
check." 

Back  up  on  the  bridge. 
Or  back  to  equations.  I 
gritted  my  teeth,  made  it  to 
the  bridge.  I  stood  there, 
leaning  on  the  barrier.  The 
boss  was  looking  up  at  me. 
Suddenly,  he  yelled  out. 

"They're  here.  I've  got 
them."  He  didn't  seem  sur- 
prised. Or  sorry.  I  looked 
down  on  him  from  a  great 
height.  I  was  onto  his 
game. 

"How  many  times  do  you 
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want  me  to  do  it?" 

"Five  times  today.  Ten 
times  tomorrow.  After 
that,  youH  be  ok.  kid." 

And  I  was.  In  a  week,  I 
swung  over  catwalls  like 
Tarzan,  barely  hanging  on 
as  I  fixed  lamps,  and 
cleaned  the  thick  lenses  of 
spotlights. 
I  was  in  show  business. 
IT  WAS  A  MAGICAL 
SUMMER.  WHILE  MY 
FORMER  CLASSMATES 
SUNNED  THEMSELVES 
ON  THE  BEACH.  I 
SWEATED  IN  DUSTY 
CRAWLSPACES.  LAID 
CABLE.  AND  REWIRED 
A  HUNDRED  LIGHTS. 

My  hands  grew  callous- 
ed. The  ring  around  my 
collar  was  pure  motor  oil. 

I  My  hair  was  as  stiff  as  a 
duck's  tail,  caked  with 
sawdust   and  powdered 

|  lime. 

By  mid  August,  rehear  - 

j  sals  began.  I  was  on  duty, 
watching  the  actors  going 
through  their  paces.  My 

'    math,  my  professor  and 

.    my  school  years  were  all 


Yes,    you  can 
really  fall  in  love 
at   fifteen.  I 
know,  because  I 
did.  I  think  it  de- 
I    pends  on  what  you  have  in 
i    common...  and  what  you 
have  on  your  own,  too.  You 
i    have  to  know  a  lot  about 
i    yourself  before  you  can 
I    become  really  committed 
I    to  someone  else.  My  boy- 
friend is  Gordon  Deppe. 
He's  the  lead  singer  with 
,    our  group,  The  Spoons. 
Actually,   we  worked 
together  in  a  band  called 
i    Impulse  for  over  a  year 
before  we  even  went  out 
■    together.    I   guess  the 
i    relationship  really  grew 
out  of  the  music.  Gordon 
I    taught  me  bass  guitar.  I 
;    thought  that  all  he  was 
interested  in  was  music. 


ages  behind  me.  I  could 
turn  down  cigarettes  when 
they  were  offered.  School- 
boy stuff.  I  was  onto  bigger 
things. 

My  former  classmates 
would  pass  by  the  theatre 
on  their  way  home  from 
school.  One  day,  I  sat  on 
the  bench  by  the  stage 
door,  my  work  clothes  a 
world  map  of  exotic  stains, 
soldering  grease,  paint, 
oils,  rozin  on  the  knees, 
and  that  fine,  fine  dust  all 
over  me.  We  were  discuss- 
ing the  soccer  scores,  this 
actor  and  I.  He  was  no  big 
deal,  mind  you  he  was  in 
some  movies  and  some 
girls  in  my  old  class 
collected  pictures  of  him. 
If  only  they  knew  how  little 
my  movie  star  buddy  knew 
about  the  game.... 

Anyway,  it  was  the 
summer  I  saw  the  light.  I 
came  through  it  indepen- 
dent and  knowing  just  a 
little  of  what  the  future 
held  in  store,  and  how  to 
get  my  hands  on  it. 


Finally  I  just  went  up  to 
him  and  said:  "I'm  going 
out  with  you,  Gordon". 
That  was  six  years  ago, 
and  we're  still  together, 
still  in  the  band  and  it's 
doing  really  well. 

You  can  get  hurt, 
though. 

You  can  get  all  caught  up 
in  a  big  summer  romance, 
and  not  be  able  to  handle  it 
when  it  falls  apart  after  the 
holidays...  or  you  may  see 
the  person  later  on  and 
wonder  why  you  ever  fell 
for  them. 

WHEN  YOU'RE  FOUR- 
TEEN OR  FIFTEEN, 
YOU'RE  SO  EAGER  TO 
LOVE  SOMEONE  OUT- 
SIDE YOUR  FAMILY. 
TEENAGERS  WANT 
TO  BE  IN  LOVE. 

But  Gordon  and  I  have 


gone  through  a  lot  together 
....  We're  a  business,  now 
...  and  that's  built  our  rela- 
tionship up.  It's  a  solid 
thing.  We've  got  things  to 
do  together:  our  plans  for 
the  band,  tours....  We 
were  in  the  States  with 


Each  summer 
seems  better  than 
the  one  before  it, 
so  I  guess  that  last 
summer  was  the 
best,  at  least  'til  this 
summer  is  over. 

I  started  synchronized 
swimming  when  I  was 
eight,  so  this  is  my  thir- 
teenth year  in  the  sport. 
I've  done  a  lot  of  competi- 
tions, but  last  summer  was 
really  intense.  I  was  part  of 
the  National  team  that 
competed  in  Ecuador.  We 
won  the  World  Champion- 
ship. Eight  of  us  from  all 
over  Canada.  Normally, 
we  compete  against  each 
other,  so  Ecuador  was  a 
totally  different  exper- 
ience. As  a  regular  compe- 
titor, last  summer  espe- 
cially was  really  good  for 
me. 

I  LEARNED  THAT 
THERE'S  A  LOT  MORE 


I was  a  long-haired 
hitch-hiker  with  only  a 
few  dollars  in  my 
pocket.  Seventeen 
years  old  and  I  stepped 
out  onto  the  Trans-Canada 
Highway  to  find  out  about 


Culture  Club,  and  that's  an 
exciting  thing  to  share 
with  someone  you  love, 
but  you're  also  both  doing 
your  part  separately. 

July  77  was  the  start  of 
my  best  summer,  and  it 
looks  like  it's  going  to  last 


TO  COMPETING  THAN 
THE  EVENT  ITSELF. 
YOU'RE  ON  YOUR  OWN, 
LN  A  STRANGE  COUN- 
TRY, WITH  NEW  PEO- 
PLE WHO  DEPEND  ON 
YOU.  PLUS  YOU'RE 
TRYING  TO  WIN. 

The  way  it  works  is,  you 
try  for  your  best  score,  then 
the  individual  scores  are 
added  up  and  they  divide  by 
eight.  So  you  are  competing 
against  the  other  girls  on  the 
team,  but  at  the  same  time 
the  idea  is  to  get  the  most 
points  for  the  team.  Lhing 
away  from  home  was 
something  I  wasn't  sure  I'd 
like,  but  I  loved  it.  I  enjoyed 
the  responsibility  of  living 
on  my  own.  Actually,  I  was 
already  used  to  sharing  res- 
ponsibilities with  a  room 
mate,  because  that's  the  way 
it  is  at  home... with  my  bro- 
ther and  my  parents. It's  like 
living  with  three  adults,  fi 


life  in  the  real  world. 
Behind  the  mask  of  a  tra- 
velling vagrant  I  went  in 
search  of  the  dinosaur. 
"Worship  the  land  as  your 
temple,"  saith  the  dinosaur. 
I  followed  the  thread  to  a 


little  town  in  the  ( )kiinagan 
tailed  Osoyoos,  where 
fruit  grew  like  crazy  It  was 
the  end  of  the  rainbow;  a 
town  on  a  lake  in  the 
muklle  of  a  desert.  An 
oasis  where  I  could  pick 
fruit  and  sleep  in  the 
orchards... swim  and  sur- 
vive in  paradise.  It  would 
be  easy. 

Some  friends  I'd  met 
along  the  road  directed  me 
to  a  farm  in  need  of 
pickers.  I  walked  up  to  a 
farm  house  and  a  row  of 
barracks  where  the 
pickers  stayed.  A  dismal 
sight.  Under  the  hot  sun 
people  were  sitting  in  the 
dust,  propped  up  on  old 
farm  machinery.  They 
were  pale  and  sickly,  filthy 
and  unfriendly.  No  truth 
here,  I  decided. 

The  next  farm  I  went  to 
wasn't  so  bad.  At  least  the 
pickers  were  healthy.  I 
was  hired  and  sent  off  to 
work  with  a  veteran 
picker.  I  was  desperate  for 
truth,  and  became  this 
man's  follower.  He  told  me 
what  was  what  in  terms  of 
the  job. 

I  soon  learned  that  I  was 
the  only  English  speaking 
member  of  this  little 
community.  The  others 
were  all  French.  I  tried  to 
communicate  but  it  was 
such  a  struggle  that  I  gave 
up.  I  read,  swam,  played 
the  guitar  or  just  wandered 
around  filling  in  my  free 
time. 

I  gradually  got  to  know  a 
French  Canadian  named 
Claude.  We  shared  the 
same  beach.  He'd  go  there 
to  play  his  harmonica.  Our 
music  brought  us  together. 
He  didn't  know  much 
English  and  I  didn't  know- 
any  French  so  we  were 
content  just  to  jam  a  lot  or 
talk  a  little.  Claude  was  a 
separatist.  He  would 
babble  his  claims  to  cultur- 
al superiority  in  broken 
English  while  I  smiled  and 
tried  to  understand. 
Claude  was  a  good  guy  and 
a  lot  of  fun,  but  he  had  no 
truth  to  tell  me. 

I  carried  on  silenUy  work- 
ing and  wandering  around 
and  jamming  at  night  with 
Claude  for  the  next  couple 
CONTINUED  ON  PAGE  34 


SUMMER  LOVE 

SANDY  HORNE 

The  Spoons  is  a  young  band.  Just  three  years  ago  it  grew  out  of 
another  group  called  Impulse,  and  today,  most  of  its  members  are 
barely  over  twenty  at  most.  While  The  Spoons  has  been  getting 
great  critical  reaction  to  its  two  albums  and  has  already  produced 
three  hit  singles,  its  two  principles,  Sandy  Home  and  Gordon  Deppe 
still  view  it  as  a  hobby  they  share,  and  one  that  takes  second  place 
to  their  relationship.  Sandy's  hottest  summer  was  the  one  that 
turned  a  working  relationship  into  a  loving  relationship. 


SUMMER  SWIMMER 

KELLY  KRYCZA 

Calgary's  Kelly  Krycza  is  one  of  those  people  who  just  naturally  do 
well  at  everything  they  put  their  heart  to,  mainly  because  they  put 
so  much  into  it.  As  a  member  of  the  National  Synchronized  Swim 
Team,  she  has  beaten  competition  from  around  the  world.  Now  she 
looks  forward  to  the  84  Olympics.  Kelly's  hottest  summer  taught 
her  that  there's  more  to  international  competition  than  the  race 
itself. 


SUMMER  ON  THE  ROAD 

CLIFFORD  ROBB 

Clifford  Robb  is  a  Bachelor  of  Music  student.  His  dream  includes 
song  writing  and  a  successful  rock  band.  His  reality  includes  3 
hours  of  music  practice  a  day  and  cleaning  up  parks  for  the  city.  You 
have  to  start  somewhere. 
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MY  NAME'S  MONDAY,  FRANK  MONDAY  IT'S  NOT  A  GREAT  NAME,  BUT  FRIDAY 
WAS  ALREADY  TAKEN.  I'M  A  P.I.  YOU  KNOW,  PRIVATE  INVESTIGATOR. .  .DOLLAR- 
A-DAY  DETECTIVE. .  .RENT-A-CHUMP.  I'M  IN  THE  BUSINESS  OF  CRIME,  OR  TRY- 
ING TO  STOP  IT  THAT  IS.  BUT  IT  SEEMS  THAT  MOST  OF  THE  TIME  I'M  JUST 


STUCK  RIGHT  IN  THE  MIDDLE-WATCH- 
ING IT  ALL  GO  DOWN  AND  NOT  BEING 
ABLE  TO  DO  A  DAMN  THING  ABOUT  IT! 
SO  IT  GOES... IT'S  A  DIRTY  JOB,  BUT 
somebody's  gotta  do  it.  It  was  a  day  like  any 
other  day.  Slow.  Real  slow.  It  was  so  slow,  if 
you  snapped  your  fingers  during  lunch  you 
wouldn't  hear  the  "click"  until  suppertime.  I 


was  at  the  office.  Real  nice. 
A  desk,  a  lamp,  a  filing 
cabinet  and  air  so  thick  you 
could  cut  it  with  a  white 
knuckle  chain-saw.  I  was 
smoking  like  a  burning 
schoolhouse  and  sweating 
black  coffee.  The  only 
thing  standing  between  me 
and  relief  were  the  cop 
cars  screaming  through 
the  streets  every  half  hour. 
Whatever... sleep  is  a 
luxury  anyhow.  It's  a  great 
life.  Boredom  doesn't 
bother  me,  but  I  don't  go 
for  leaning  back  with  my 
feet  on  the  desk  top. 
Action  is  where  you  find  it. 
There's  a  nice  neat  square 
hole  in  my  wall.  I  looked 
past  the  glass,  the  sun  was 
dropping  down  in  the  sky 
like  a  big  fat  ripe  orange 


falling  from  a  tree  in  slow 
motion.  The  night  time  is 
the  right  time  if  you're 
searching  for  a  little  fast 
fun.  Soon  the  neon  would 
be  winking  from  even' 
window,  the  music 
whistling  from  every  door- 
way, and  I'd  be  turning 
every  comer  in  search  of 
the  perfect  party  that 
doesn't  exist,  but  keeps 
getting  talked  about.  Real 
nice.  It's  a  happy  mystery 
as  long  as  you  don't  mind 
wearing  out  another  pair  of 
cheap  brown  shoes . . .  and  I 
don't  go  for  leaning  back 
with  my  feet  on  the  desk 
top  anyhow.   I'm  just 


another  hungry  hunter  in 
the  concrete  jungle. 

Just  when  I  was  about  to 
step  into  the  city's  endless 
night,  I  was  saved  by  the 
bell!  It's  a  wonder  the  thing 
even  rang  considering  I 
haven't  paid  a  phone  bill  in 
over  six  months.  I  answer- 
ed it.  "Yeah." 

"I'm  looking  for  Mr. 
Frank  Monday,  Private 
Investigator.  Is  that  you?" 

"Yes." 

"Mr.  Monday,  I've  been 
trying  to  get  in  touch  with 
you  since  Monday.  I  must 
see  you." 

I  decided  she  was  right. 
She  had  to  see  me... 
so  I  could  see  her. 

hy  don't  you  come 
up  to  my  office  and 
we  can  talk."  The 
next  thing  I  knew, 
it  felt  like  there  was 
a  fly  trapped  in  my 
ear  and  I  realized 
she  had  hung  up.  I  wasn't 
sure  she'd  show  but  I 


figured  a  quick  shave  and  a 
stick  of  gum  wouldn't 
kill  me  anyhow. 

When  she  walked  in  the 
room,  I  opened  up  the 
latest  issue  of  Game  Fox, 
ripped  out  the  centerfold 
and  tossed  it  in  the  garbage 
can.  This  chick  was  so  gor- 
geous, even  my  teeth  were 
nervous.  But  I  stayed  cool. 

"Hi.  I'm  Frank  Monday. 
Please  sit  down." 

"Thank  you." 

She  was  a  goddess.  I 
parked  my  butt  on  the  desk 
as  she  gracefully  slid  into 
the  only  chair.  I  tried  to 
make  her  comfortable. 

"Care  for  a  smoke?" 

"No  thank  you." 

"A  drink?" 

"No  thanks." 

"What  would  you  like?" 

By  now  she  had  noticed 
the  Game  Fox  magazine 
resting  on  the  filing 
cabinet.  I  wanted  to  die. 

"I  see  you  like  to  read" 
she  said. 


S  1  s 


"Ya  well,  I  ugh... you 
know... like... just  glance 
through  the  new  publica- 
tions... ugh...  from  time  to 
time...." 

"Terrific"  she  beamed. 
"Then  you  must  be 
familiar  with  ZOOT 
CAPRI!" 

I  said  "Gahzundhthight" 
and  sprung  off  the  desk  to 
grab  her  a  kleenex  from 
my  jacket. 

She  tried  again,  "ZOOT 
CAPRI  -  the  magazine!" 

"Say  what?" 

"It's  a  magazine  for 
young  people  called 
ZOOT  CAPRI.  It's 
unusual  that  you  haven't 
heard  of  it.  Everyone  is 
reading  it." 

I  just  grinned  while  she 
pulled  a  colorful  tabloid 
from  her  purse  and  handed 
it  to  me.  She  was  better 
looking  than  a  fur  coat  in 
winter. 

"Mr.  Monday,  I  work  for 
ZOOT  CAPRI  and  we 
need  your  help." 

I  glanced  up  at  her  and 
knew  right  then  and  there 
CONTINUED  ON  PAGE  35 
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by  DAVE  JACOX 


Human  beings  have 
some  basic  charac- 
teristics they  display 
throughout  their  lives... 
and  perhaps  most  strongly 
in  their  teens.  These  include 
the  desire  to  experiment, 
and  the  need  for  self- 
expression.  Nature  and 
man  have  conveniently 
provided  all  sorts  of  props 
for  experimentation  and 
self-expression;  from  cars 
and  music  lessons  to 
drama  class  and  freestyle 
skiing.  At  any  point  in 
time,  there's  the  "hot"  or 
popular  way  to  discover 
your  limits,  look  inside 
yourself  and  then  express 
that  new-found  self  to 
other  people.  You've 
learned  by  now  that  some 
experiments  work  better 
than  others.  And  some  of 
the  most  popular,  such  as 
drugs  and  booze,  don't 
work  as  well  as  others. 
Probably  because  they 
really  don't  demand  much 
of  us,  or  challenge  us  in  a 
meaningful  way.  Today, 
there  is  one  means  of  teen- 
age experimentation  and 
self-expression  that  has 
parents  confused,  everyone 
fascinated,  and  teens 
around  the  world  telling 
the  world  that  you  can  be 
what  you  want  to  be  and 
not  be  afraid  to  show  it. 
You  can  change,  grow  and 
contribute  without  hiding  in 
a  corner  or  hurting  your- 
self and  those  around  you. 
We're  wearing  a  new  kind 
of  freedom:  radical  cloth- 


ing.  It's  gone  beyond  fash- 
ion to  become  a  far  broad- 
er, generally  positive  and 
hopeful  statement.  Some 
of  the  people  at  the  front  of 
this  fashion  phenomenon 
put  it  best.  Adam  Ant: 
"Why  drug  out  when  you 
can  dress  up?"  Especially 
when  what  you  want  to  get 
from  the  drugs,  you 
actually  do  get  from  the 
clothes.  One  reason  is  that 
"dressing  up"  forces  you  to 
interact  and  dialogue  with 
those  around  you,  simply 
because  you  become  lisi- 
blc  to  those  around  you. 
Y<  lu  re  no  longer  one  of  a 
group,  but  one  among  the 
group.  When  you  trade  in 
your  Levis,  Van  Halen 
jacket  and  long  hair  for 
eyeshadow  and  a  blouse, 
or  a  striped  tie  and  three- 
piece  suit,  people  seriously 
begin  to  wonder  what 
you're  all  about.  And  you'd 
better  have  the  answer,  or 
you're  going  to  look  and 
feel  awfully  stupid.  The 
big  thing  to  remember  is 
that  you  can't  expect  what 
you  wear  to  change  who 
you  are.  The  trick  is  first  to 
know  what  you're  all  about, 
and  then  not  be  afraid  to 
wear  the  clothes  that  show 
what  you're  all  about. 
When  you  look  the  part  of 
what  you  believe  in,  you 
invite  challenges  to  your 
ideas  and  lifestyle.  And 
meeting  those  challenges 
can  strengthen,  or  change 
your  beliefs.  Either  way, 
you  win.  Most  of  us  have 


heard  or  read  interviews 
with  Steve  Strange,  Adam 
Ant,  Boy  George  or  Grace 
Jones.  It  becomes  very 
clear,  very  early,  that  these 
people  are  neither  flakes 
nor  afraid  to  say  what  they 
think.  The  Boy  George 
approach  forces  you  to 
know  how  good  and 
exactly  what  you  are;  you 
have  to  really  examine 
your  own  beliefs  and 
strengths  and  have  a  lot  of 
confidence  before  you  can 
walk  through  the  mall 
wearing  a  Glad  bag.  Of 
course,  you  can  misuse 
clothes,  in  the  same  wax- 
that  some  people  misuse 
drugs  and  alcohol.  A  kid 
with  a  very  uncertain  or 
unstable  image  of  himself 
may  dress  up  simply  to 
lash  out  at  the  world  and  a 
situation  he  can't  handle, 
or  to  try  to  be  someone  he's 
not.  So  is  this  a  call  to  all 
ZOOTreaders  to  earn-  out 
a  weird  rag  raid  and  re- 
appear looking  outrageous? 
Not  really.  You  can  and  will 
wear  what  you  want.  Or  do 
whatever  works  for  you 
when  it  comes  to  express- 
ing and  expanding  your 
understanding  of  the  world 
and  one  terribly  important 
person  in  it:  yourself.  Self- 
awareness  can  be  increased 
in  many  ways:  by  a  book,  a 
movie,  a  relationship... or 
by  something  on  a  hanger 
in  the  closet. 

Just  make  sure  the 
fashion  fits  the  person 
putting  it  on.  U 
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Ever  since  we  first  started 
pushing  our  rubber  duckies  around 
the  bathtub,  we've  been  hooked 
on  the  joys  of  water.  Sure,  we 
need  water  to  keep  us  alive  (not 

to  mention  clean)  but  what's 
really  great  about  water  is  that 
it's  all  kinds  of  fun!  In  Alberta, 
we've  got  about  every  variety  of 
water  imaginable,  except  ocean. 
(Be  patient.  After  the  big  West 
Coast  Quake,  the  Banff  Jasper 
Highway  will  wind  along  the  blue 
Pacific.)  Check  out  some  of  the 
most  popular  ways  to  dive  into 
summer: 


YE  OLDE  SWIMMING  HOLE 

You  don't  have  to  get 
soaked  to  get  wet.  Just 
about  every  town,  village 
and  hamlet  in  Alberta  has  a 
free-for-all  swimming  hole 
enjoyed  by  generations  of 
its  residents.  Some  are 
carefully  guarded  secrets, 
but  if  you  ve  ever  been  to 
Drumheller  or  High  River, 


Where  the 


youH  know  how  much  fun 
a  plunge  in  the  local  pond 
can  be. 

THE  BEACH/LA  PLAYA  LA  PLAGE 

In  any  language,  the  beach 
is  one  of  the  favourite 
places  to  be.  And  even  if 
it's  too  hot  at  this  time  of 
year  for  your  usual  jaunt  to 
Acapulco  or  the  Riviera, 
one  of  Alberta's  sandy 


water 


stretches  is  bound  to  do 
nicely.  Some  of  our  best 
beaches  are  tucked  away 
in  the  most  unexpected 
places -like  Sandy  Beach 
(of  course)  at  19th  Street 
and  50th  Avenue  S.W.  in 
Calgary,  or  Aspen  Beach, 
30  kilometres  west  of 
Lacombe. 

THE  LAKE  For  most  of  us, 
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summer  wouldn't  be  sum- 
mer without  a  trip  to  "the 


lake"  -  a  lake  we  can  swim 
in  without  turning  purple! 
Nature  has  provided 
Alberta  with  scores  of 
good  swimming  lakes  and 
man  has  created  a  few  as 
well.  A  quick  swim  from 
north  to  south  might  take 
you  through  Cardinal 
Lake,  Steele  Lake,  Crim- 
son Like,  Like  Sikome  (in 
Fish  Creek  Provincial 
Parkland  Henderson  Lake 
(in  Lethbridge). 
HIGH  TECH  WATER  The  wave 
pool  idea  from  Europe  has 
hit  the  shores  of  North 
America.  At  last  count, 
there  were  only  five  indoor 
wave  pools  in  Canada  and 
the  U.S.,  and  four  are  here 
in  Alberta  (three  in  Cal- 
gary', one  in  Edmonton). 
Wave  pools  are  imitation 
oceans;  one-metre  high 
waves  are  machine-gener- 
ated and  are  perfect  for 
bodysurfing  or  rubber  raft 
riding.  Most  wave  pools 
have  big  slides  for  big  kids 
like  us,  and  extra  facilities 
like  diving  tanks,  hot  tubs 
and  whirlpools  to  soak  in 
and  boulders  J*  ■*  to  climb. 


WATERSLIDES  Welcome  to 
the  wild,  wild  wet!  People 
have  been  known  to  drive 
hundreds  of  miles  for  the 
privilege  of  paying  seven 
to  ten  dollars  for  a  day's 


worth  of  thrills  and  spills  at 
the  giant  waterslides  in 
Medicine  Hat  and  Sylvan 
Lake.  Thousands  of  gal- 
lons of  water  rush  down 
the  slides  every  minute, 
taking  you  along  to  land 
with  a  splash  in  a  pool  at 
the  end.  Then  back  to  the 
top  for  another  wild,  wet 
ride! 

WEIRD  WATER  Wain  does 
the  darndest  things!  Ever 
seen  green  water?  The  Ink 
Pots  at  Johnston  Canyon 
(26  kilometres  west  of 
Banff)  are  six  brilliant 
green  water  springs. 
They're  ten  feet  wide  and 
no  one  knows  how  deep. 
(Since  they  stay  at  a  cool 
and  constant  temperature 
of  1°C,  no  one  is  hurrying 
to  find  out,  either.) 


HOT  WATER  Of  all  the  hot 

water  springing  through- 
out our  majestic  Rockies 
there's  none  hotter  than 
that  at  Miette  Hot  Springs, 
east  of  Jasper,  where 
water  as  warm  as  54  °C 
issues  from  the  Earth's 
heated  core.  Natural 
mineral  hot  springs  have 
been  promoted  as  being 
beneficial  to  your  bod  for 
centuries,  and  while  we 
can't  promise  a  cure  for 
what  ails  you,  a  20-minute 
dip  in  a  hot  springs  pool 
could  leave  you  feeling  like 
a  whole  new  person  for  20 
minutes  more. 
WHITEWATER  Some  people 
like  their  water  thrown  at 


them  with  a  bit  of  chall- 
enge and  Whitewater  raft- 
ing is  the  answer  to  their 
dreams.  Shoot  the  rapids 
safely  with  a  trained  guide 
before  trying  it  on  your 
own.  Guided  tours  take 
you  down  the  Bow,  Atha- 
basca, Red  Deer  and  Old 
Man  Rivers,  and  you  can 
go  for  half  a  day  or  two 
whole  weeks  -  depending 
on  the  thickness  of  your 
wallet  and  the  depth  of 
your  nerve. 

HISTORY  IN  THE  MELTING  Von 

call  yourself  an  Albertan 
and  you've  never  been  to 
the  icefields?  What  those 
glaciers  are  doing  sitting 
around  on  our  turf  is  a 
good  question,  but  we 
think  they  might  be  getting 
the  hint  because  they're  on 
the  move!  Better  get  out 
and  see  them  before  they 
slip-slide  away!  You  can 
get  a  good  look  from  a 
viewpoint  or  take  a 
snowcoach  right  onto  the 
ice. 

BE  A  SPORT  Almost  any 
sport  that  can  be  played  on 
land  can  be  played  in 
water,  and  although  water 
makes  a  sport  more  chal- 
lenging, it  also  adds  to  the 
fun.  If  you  thought  water 
polo  was  a  tough  one,  just 
try  water  football!  Swim- 
ming, of  course,  is  the  all- 
time  popular  water  sport. 
You  can  try  swimming  the 
the  way  the  world's  best 
athletes  do,  at  the  Kins- 
men Sports  and  Aquatic- 
Centre,   built   for  the 


Commonwealth  Games  in 
Edmonton,  or  the  Lindsay 
Park  Aquatic  Centre,  built 
for  this  year's  Western 
Canada  Summer  Games  in 
Calgary. 


GONE  fishin'  Tin-  pastime 
can  turn  into  a  passion. 
Many  teens  are  discover- 
ing the  joys  of  fishing. 
When  it  comes  to  fishing 
lakes  and  streams,  Alberta 
is  almost  overloaded! 
There's  even  a  fishing  hole 
specially  designed  for 
wheelchair  persons  at 
Mount  Lorette  Fishing 
Ponds.  Almost  every  kind 
of  Canadian  inland  fish  can 
be  found  in  Alberta,  plus 
several  fish  that  insist  on 
making  this  province  their 
only  home  -  Dolly  Varden, 
Cutthroat,  Arctic  Greyling 
...they're  all  here.  Try  it: 
fishing  is  catching! 
WATERWATCHING  Water  is 
always  on  the  move,  even 
when  it  looks  as  if  it's 
standing  perfectly  still. 
Watching  the  powerful, 
dancing  turbulence  (and  all 
those  pretty  rainbows)  of 
waterfalls  -  whether 
created  by  nature  or  by 
man  (as  on  Edmonton's 
High  Level  Bridge) -can 
be  downright  inspiring. 
Watching  beavers  building 
dams,  or  dipping  a  glass 
into  a  stream  to  get  a  closer 
look  at  the  little  creatures 


living  there  could  provide 
you  with  the  basis  for  your 
next  horror  film  screen- 
plav. 

ROLLIN  ON  THE  RIVER  I 

boat  cruises,  ferry  rides, 
raft  tours  -  numerous  trips 
are  available  on  lakes  and 
rivers  all  over  Alberta. 
Take  a  scenic  boat  cruise 
to  Montana  on  I  pper  Wat- 
erton  Lake,  tour  Edmon- 
ton by  jet  boat  on  the  North 
Saskatchewan  River,  or 
catch  the  Bleriot  Ferry 
near  Munson  and  cross  the 
Red  River  the  way  they  did 
in  the  old  days  -  on  one  of 
the  very  few  remaining 
cable  ferries. 


L 


canoe  The  abundai 
lakes,  rivers  and  streams 
in  this  part  of  the  world 
offers  an  open  invitation  to 
rent  a  canoe,  rowboat  or 
paddleboat  and  build  up 
your  biceps  and  leg  mus- 
cles while  you're  having  a 
ball!  This  could  be  the 
summer  you  learn  how  to 
windsurf  and  find  out  what 
everybody's  been  raving 
about  (Get  a  sneak  preview 
at  Eagle  Lake  near  Strath- 
more,  Pigeon  Lake  in  the 
Edmonton  area  or  Gull 
Lake  near  Red  Deer.) 
No  doubt  about  it:  if  it's 
water  experience  you  're 
looking  for  this  summer. 
A  Iberia  is  a  great  place  to  get 
your  feet  wet!  ft 


A  L  B  E  R  T  A 
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SUMMERS:  frompac,E25 
of  weeks.  Claude  was 
quickly  becoming  more 
fluent  in  English  and  his 
theories  were  really  begin- 
ning to  bore  me.  I  began  to 
wonder  whether  I  would 
find  any  truth  in  Osoyoos. 

One  day  I  was  sitting  in  a 
park  around  supper  time 
when  two  hungry  looking 
guys  came  up  and  asked  to 
play  my  guitar.  They  were 
from  Edmonton  and  we 
immediately  hit  it  off, 
staying  in  the  park  until 
dark  exchanging  life 
stories.  I  invited  them  to 
share  my  peanut  butter 
sandwiches. 

I  quit  jamming  with 
Claude  and  started  roam- 
ing with  my  new  friends. 
Days  we'd  go  to  the  park 
and  smile  at  the  girls  and  at 
night  we'd  prowl  the 


orchards.  Life  was  excit- 
ing. One  night  we  found  a 
canoe  tied  to  a  tree  on  a 
campground  beach,  and 
borrowed  it  for  a  midnight 
cruise. 

It  was  a  mistake. 

Fortunately  the  authori- 
ties were  quite  reasonable 
about  the  whole  thing. 
They  let  me  go  but  they 
sent  my  runaway  friends 
home. 

I  no  longer  felt  like 
exploring.  At  least  not 
along  the  road.  It  was  time 
to  go  home. 

The  next  morning  I  got 
up,  said  goodbye  to  Claude 
and  packed  my  stuff.  In  an 
hour  I  was  on  the  road 
again. 

Truth,  I  discovered,  is  a 
moving  target.  And  you 
need  a  firm  foundation  to 
shoot  at  it  from.  h 


SUMMER  ON  THE  HOOF 

TERRY  JOHNSON 

A  chance  to  warm  up  for  the  band  you  grew  up  with  highlighted  last 
summer  for  Terry  Johnson  of  the  Terry  Crawford  Band.  The  popular 
group  opened  for  the  Beach  Boys  on  their  Canadian  tour  and 
enjoyed  the  experience  of  playing  in  front  of  50.000  people.  Terry 
advises  that  the  best  way  to  meet  your  favourite  rock  artist  is  to 
hang  around  backstage  with  an  iron.  "Someone  always  needs  a 
shirt  or  a  pair  of  pants  pressed  before  the  group  goes  on  stage."  All 
of  this  has  nothing  to  do  with  Terry's  hottest  summer.  But  a  horse 
does. 

completely  into  one  thing, 
with  some  friends  who 
thought  the  same  way.  We 
were  on  top  of  the  world; 
everything  seemed  extra 
special  and  planned  just 
for  us.  I  actually  got  to  ride 
in  front  of  Princess  Anne 
and  Prince  Phillip.  That's  a 
great  memory  to  have.  I 
was  riding  an  Appaloosa, 
and  Princess  Anne  came 
over  and  was  saying  that 
she'd  never  seen  one 
before.  And  while  she  was 
talking,  my  horse  ate  her 
bouquet  of  flowers.  I  don't 
know  what  she  said,  her 
accent  is  real  strong.  It  was 
a  treat  though.  I  was  just 
starting  to  become  a  pretty 
good  rider  when  the  band 
started  to  get  together,  and 
that's  been  the  main  thing 
for  the  last  twelve  or  thir- 
teen years.  I  still  miss  it, 
though.  Someday  when 
we're  not  touring  about 
200  days  a  year,  IH  have 
horses  again.  I've  still  got 
the  first  tooth  my  first 


As  far  as  career 
best  summers 
are  concerned, 
last  summer 
was  the  best. 
We  toured  with  the  Beach 
Boys,  did  four  nights  with 
them  right  across  Canada 
and  that  was  a  real  thrill. 
But  the  just  generally-best 
summer  was  the  first  and 
only  time  I  ever  got  to  com- 
pete in  a  horse  show. 

It's  strange  about  horses 
and  girls...  you  want  to  be 
in  control,  and  with  a  horse 
you  really  feel  in  command 
of  this  huge  animal.  During 
my  horse  summer,  I  lived 
at  the  stable.  There  was  a 
bunch  of  us,  all  girls,  all 
into  horses.  We'd  be  there 
from  before  dawn  till  dark, 
feeding  them,  cleaning  out 
stalls,  riding,  working  on 
our  tans  and  talking  a  lot. 
That  was  before  music  and 
boys  got  into  the  picture.  It 
was  great. 

I  was  fourteen,  and  it 
was  the  first  time  I  got 


horse  lost. 

SO  ALL  THE  REALLY 
GOOD  SUMMERS  HAVE 
BEEN  THE  SAME,  IN  A 
WAY.  SOMETHING  YOU 
REALLY  WANT  TO  DO, 
FRIENDS  TO  DO  IT 


WITH,  AND  THINGS 
YOU  COULDNT  POSSI- 
BLY HAVE  PLANNED 
HAPPENING  NOW  AND 
THEN.  LIKE  MEETING 
A  PRINCESS,  OR  THE 
BEACH  BOYS.  U 


PUNK  SUMMER 

MARK  MILLER 

The  Surf  Punks  are  an  off  the  wall  "attitude  band"  from  Malibu  in 
Southern  California,  where  they  have  a  huge  following.  As  a  late 
arrival  to  the  group,  Mark  Miller  admits  that  the  right  lifestyle  is  the 
only  essential  qualification  for  getting  into  the  band.  As  he  recalls, 
"They  wanted  a  guitar  player  who  could  surf".  Mark  enjoys  the 
popularity  the  band  is  getting,  as  long  as  it  doesn't  interfere  with  his 
beachbased  lifestyle.  He  and  the  other  members  of  the  Surf  Punks 
are  living  proof  that  you  don't  have  to  change  your  way  of  living  to 
earn  a  living. 


M 


y  best  sum- 
mer was  last 
summer. 
When  you're 
young,  every 
summer  seems  great,  but 
the  last  one  was  the  best. 
The  Surf  Punks  went  to 
Hawaii.  We  played  at  a 
Summer  Jam  in  the 
Honolulu  Football  Stad- 
ium. Played  for  about  half 
an  hour,  and  then  hung 
around  for  a  few  days. 
Hawaii  has  always  been 
kind  of  the  ultimate  for  us. 
So  that  was  good... but 
another  thing  that  made 
last  summer  special  was  I 
got  this  brand  new,  custom 
board  by  Phil  Becker.  My 
girlfriend  bought  it  for  me. 
Part  birthday  present,  part 
summer  toy.  I've  always 
wanted  a  long  board.  It's 
my  pride  and  joy.  Yes,  we 
did  a  lot  of  surfing  last 
summer.  I'm  an  artist  and  a 
musician  on  the  side,  but 
mainly,  I  try  to  keep  the 
surfing  up. 

YOU'VE  GOT  TO 
UNDERSTAND,  WHEN 
I  JOINED  THE  SURF 
PUNKS,  THEY  WERE 
LOOKING  FOR  A 
GUITAR  PLAYER  WHO 
COULD  SURF.  YOU 
COULD  BE  MARK 
KNOPFLER  BUT  IF 
YOU  CAN'T  SURF, 
TOUGH. 


I  replaced  a  guy  called 
Johnny  Malibu  who  just 
kind  of  freaked  out  after 
the  first  album -My 
Beach.  Too  Bad,  'cause 
we're  not  trying  to  do  any- 
thing serious.  It's  just  a 
humourous  reflection  of 
attitudes  at  the  beach.  It's 
supposed  to  be  fun  and 
relaxed.  I  don't  think 
there's  any  way  you  can 
take  what  goes  on  at  the 
beach  seriously. 

What  did  I  learn  last 
summer? 

I  learned  that  you  don't 
know  what's  going  to 
happen  until  it's  actually 
happening,  so  just  keep  at 
it.  Like,  we're  on  the  plane 
headed  for  Hawaii  and  I 
turn  to  Drew  and  say 
"we're  actually  going  to 
Hawaii ".  And  he  says  don't 
be  too  sure.  Exactly  then, 
the  plane  caught  fire  on  the 
inside  and  we  had  to  turn 
around  and  go  back. . . . 

Also... even  if  it's  noth- 
ing really  serious  you're 
doing,  you  should  give  it  all 
you've  got.  It's  that  way 
with  the  Surf  Punks.  Last 
year  I  wrote  this  song, 
Shark  Attack,  and  it  was  a 
big  hit.  I  was  at  my  draw- 
ing board,  and  all  of  a 
sudden  it's  my  song  on  the 
radio.  Hey,  I  thought,  I'd 
better  take  the  day  off  and 
go  surfing!  Ti 


THE  EDGE:  FROM  RAGE  11 
really  know  what  to  put 
into  it,  or  what  you  might 
get  out  of  it.  Even  if  you 
beat  the  odds,  you're  really 
no  further  ahead  than  you 
were  before  you  stuck 
your  neck  out.  It's  the 
careless  risks  that  cut 
down  your  freedom,  too.  If 
your  parents  know  from 
past  experience  that  you 
welcome  the  chance  to  take 
a  chance  without  really 
thinking  about  it,  they're 
going  to  do  everything 
they  can  to  reduce  the 
number  of  situations  in 
which  you  might  take  such 
a  risk.  You  won't  get  the 
car  as  often.  You  won't  get 
to  drive  the  boat,  fly  the 
plane,  take  a  trip  or  even 
stay  out  late,  because 
they'll  assume  that  you're 
going  to  use  the  first  oppor- 
tunity that  comes  along  to 
do  something  stupid. 

There's  something  else 
about  risks:  you  should 
know  that  the  ones  worth 
taking  don't  usually  pro- 
duce immediate  rewards. 
Like  most  things  of  value 
in  life,  what  you  get  out  of  a 
calculated  risk  depends  to 
a  great  degree  on  what  you 
put  into  it. 

It  took  my  kid,  David, 
three  years  of  motocross  to 
move  from  the  back  of  the 
pack  to  the  top  ten  and  two 
more  years  to  finally  break 
into  the  winners'  circle. 

In  the  beginning,  I 
watched  him  deal  with  the 
sudden  knowledge  that  a 
whole  lot  of  kids  were 
faster,  quicker  and  smarter 
than  he  was.  They  were 
better  at  something  he 
wanted  to  be  best  at.  As  his 
abilities  increased,  and  his 
love  of  competition  grew, 
he  developed  an  enormous 
respect  for  those  who  were 
prepared  to  put  the  same 
kind  of  effort  into  the  sport 
as  he  was . . .  whether  or  not 
they  were  winning  or 
losing. 

There  are  valuable  less- 
ons to  be  learned  in  the 
school  of  risk,  and  if  it 
means  sticking  your  neck 
out  to  attend  class,  so  be  it. 
As  I  write  this,  my  daughter 
is  lying  on  the  sofa,  her  leg 
in  a  cast  and  propped  up  on 
some  pillows.  Her  plans 
for  the  spring  show  jump- 
ing season  are  shattered 
along  with  her  ankle.  She's 
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being  very  grown  up  about 
it.  You  play,  you  pay.  She 
looks  forward  to  a  later 
start  to  her  riding  season, 
and  I  sense  that  she  feels  at 
least  some  consolation 
knowing  that  when  her 
horse  lost  his  footing  and 
fell  on  her,  the  two  of  them 
were  having  fun . . .  literally 
dancing  on  the  Edge . . .  and 
doing  their  best  to  do  better 
the  next  time. 

The  risks  were  calcula- 
ted, and  the  goals  were 
high.  The  odds  were  as 
good  in  her  favour  as  intel- 
ligence, skill  and  desire 
could  make  them.  Which  is 
why  from  this  parent's 
point  of  view.  I  can't  wait 
till  she  can  start  riding 
again. 

1  honestly  think  that 
every  teenager  should 
make  periodic  Journeys  to 
the  Edge  part  of  his  or  her 
travels  through  this  life. 

Just  make  sure  that 
you're  prepared  for  the 
trip,  that  you  know  what 
you  want  to  see  when  you 
get  there,  and  that  you 
have  some  good  compan- 
ions along  the  way.  fi 


FROM  PAGE  28 

that  she  could  ask  me  to 
swallow  a  football  covered 
in  mud  and  I'd  do  it.  Man 
she  was  beautiful. 

She  was  smart  too. 

"You  see  we  need  some 
information." 

I  closed  the  magazine 
and  handed  it  back  to  her. 

"What  do  you  want  to 
know?" 

"Mr.  Monday,  we  are 
aware  that  you  operate  out 
of  Edmonton  and  it's 
rumored  that  you  refuse  to 
work  in  Calgary."  she 
paused,  "Is  this  true?" 

I  ignored  the  question. 

"Mr.  Monday,  we  don't 
care  about  your  past  in  this 
province.  I  suggest  you 
forget  about  this  silly  feud 
between  your  city  and  ours 
because  we've  got  good 
money  to  offer  the  man 
who  can  come  up  with  the 
information  we  need  and 
we  think  that  man  is  you. 
We're  prepared  to  bank 


roll  you  all  the  way." 
"Ill  take  the  job"  I  said. 
Okay,  now  you  know  my 
story.  I  wanna  tell  you 
people  right  from  point 
zero  - 1  ain't  no  writer.  I'm  a 
detective.  You  asked  about 
the  concert  scene  in 
Calgary,  well  now  I'm 
gonna  deliver  the  goods... 
off  the  street,  into  your 
hands!  Enough  said. 

EFORE  WE  EXAM 
ine  the  evidence.  I've 
got  something  person- 
al  to  say:  I'm  from 
Edmonton  and  I  think 
Calgary   stinks'  I 
J  wouldn't  live  there  for 
a  million  dates  with  Bo 
Derek.  But  one  thing  is 
for  certain:  Calgary  is  the 
best  place  in  Alberta  for 
concerts.  The  first  thing  I 
did  once  I  accepted  this 
case  was  dial  up  all  the  hot 
shot  rock  promoters.  Most 
of  them  said  that  tickets 
sold  faster  and  concert 
halls   were   fuller  in 
Calgary.   Generally  they 
like  to  schedule  double 
dates  in  the  two  cities,  but 
if  forced  to  make  a  choice, 
they'll   book  an  act  in 
Calgary  before  Edmonton. 

I'm  sure  all  you  Calgar- 
ians  figure  this  is  old  news. 
You've  been  bragging  for 
centuries  about  having 
more  spirit  and  having 
better  parties  and  so  on 
and  so  forth.  Well  excuse 
me  for  throwing  off  your 
covers  but  its  time  to  wake 
up  to  the  facts!  "Presently 
the  largest  concert  facility 
in  Calgary  is  the  Corral 
with  approximately  6,500 
seats.  While  in  Edmonton, 
the  Northlands  Coliseum 
holds  18,261!  That's  about 
three  times  the  size!  In 
Edmonton  an  act  has  to 
sell  three  times  as  many 
tickets  as  Calgary  so  its  not 
surprising  that  tickets  sell 
three  times  faster  in  Cal- 
gary than  in  Edmonton  (so 
much  for  resolving  this 
feud!)  Which  city  has  the 
most  music  lovers  is  diffi- 
cult to  calculate  (as  if  it 
really  matters)  but  observ- 
ing concert  statistics  is  cer- 
tainly not  an  accurate 
method  of  finding  out. 

Speaking  of  statistics, 
sink  your  teeth  into  this 
tasty  info.  As  mentioned, 
the  Corral  is  Calgary's 
largest  concert  site  with 
6,488  seats.   With  con- 


struction completed  in 
1951,  the  Corral  was  the 
only  place  in  Calgary  to 
stage  major  events  of 
respectable  size  until  1976. 
It's  owned  and  operated  by 
the  Calgary  Stampede 
( )rganization  and  of  course 
it's  on  the  site  of  the  inter- 
nationally acclaimed 
annual  Calgary  Stampede 
Rodeo.  Even  though  many 
world  class  rock  acts  have 
performed  in  the  Corral,  its 
openly  admitted  by  all  in- 
volved, including  the 
Corral  management,  that 
the  sound  is  extremely 
poor.  After  all,  it  is  a  corral. 
This  building  is  an  import- 
ant landmark  for  the  enter- 
tainment industry  in  Cal- 
gary, but  over  the  last  few 
years  musical  endeavors  of 
any  style  have  happened  at 
the  Corral  less  frequently 
and  this  pattern  is  expected 
to  continue. 

I  don't  own  a  shovel  but  I 
managed  to  dig  up  a  little 
dirt  on  the  Max  Bell 
Arena,  Calgary's  second 
largest  concert  location 
with  roughly  4,000  rump 
resters.  The  Max  Bell  is 
only  five  years  old  and  cost 
around  three  million 
crunchy  cucumbers.  Not 
unlike  the  Corral,  the 
acoustics  in  the  indoor 
environment  are 
drastically  inadequate.  In 
fact,  I  heard  it  through  the 
grapevine... word  has  it... 
listening  to  music  in  this 
structure  is  like  being  tied 
to  a  galloping  stallion  -  a 
real  drag!  The  Max  Bell 
administration  acknowled- 
ges this  reputation  and 
consequently  refuses  to 
present  more  than  one  con- 
cert per  month.  So  there! 
Who  is  Max  Bell  you  ask?  I 
don't  know!  I'm  a  private 
investigator  not  a  high- 
school  history  teacher! 

What?  You  want  more 
details?  Names,  dates, 
facts,  figures!  No  problem. 
Honestly  I  can  handle  it. 
Here  we  go.  Alright  class 
please  open  your  text- 
books to  page  7,830,552, 
706,111.  Today's  lesson 
deals  with  your  Alberta 
heritage.  In  1905  the  terri- 
tory of  Alberta,  along  with 
Saskatchewan,  was  offici- 
ally accepted  into  the  Con- 
federation of  Canada.  Fifty 
years  later  in  1955.  the  pro- 
vince had  a  Social  Credit 


government  led  by  Premier 
Ernest  Manning,  who, 
along  with  his  ministers 
elected  to  approve  the  pro- 
posal to  erect  a  pair  of  iden- 
tical auditoriums  in  Calgary 
and  Edmonton  to  comm- 
emorate Alberta's  1905 
acceptance  into  Confeder- 
acy. (Whew!  What  a 
mouthful,  serves  you 
right.) 

The  Jubilee  Auditoriums 
are  not  exact  twins.  There 
are  between  30  and  50 
more  seats  in  the  Calgary 
Jub  for  reasons  unknown 
to  anyone  (including  Ernest 
Manning).  However,  both 
locations  have  basically 
2,700  seats. 

As  in  Edmonton,  Calgary 
is  very  proud  of  its  Jubilee 
Auditorium  because  the 
sound  quality  is  pheno- 
menal. It  was  built  to 
house  all  the  performing 
arts  and  live  music  is  truly 
"live"  when  heard  there. 
UST  BECAUSE  WE 
completed  our  histori- 
cal study  session  don't 
think  you  can  skip 

U university.  If  you're 
trying  to  sniff  out  a 
good  little  concert  hall 
youll  find  the  missing  clue 
at  the  University  of 
Calgary.  Located  centrally 
on  campus,  MacEwan  Hall 
is  operated  by  the  Students 
Union  and  contains  a  700 
seat  ballroom.  In  addition 
to  this  modest  concert 
spot,  which  boasts  a  high 
vaulted  ceiling,  resulting  in 
superior  sound,  MacEwan 
Hall  features  a  multitude 
of  establishments  from  a 
record  store  to  a  Day  Care 
service.  The  MacEwan 
Hall  Ballroom  is  unable  to 
host  any  big  name  artists 
due  to  restricted  space. 
However,  when  fame  is 
scarce,  variety  is  plentiful. 
Most  universities  will  be 
the  venue  for  a  diverse 
range  of  musical  produc- 
tions and  the  University  of 
Calgary  is  no  exception.  If 
you're  a  curious  listener 
youll  hear  some  interest- 
ing sounds  in  the  MacEwan 
Hall  Ballroom.  Check  it 
out. 
Psssssst! 

Perhaps  you've  been 
wrondering  where  the 
really  huge  concerts  are 
staked  out.  Well  stop 
scratching  your  head  and 
lend  me  an  ear.  I'm  hot  on 


the  trail  ot  a  new  develop- 
ment in  Calgary  and  let  me 
tell  ya  -  I'm  on  to  somet  hing 
big!  I  lave  you  observed  an 
abundance  of  hard  hats 
lying  around  the  city  lately? 
Well,  if  you  walk  from  one 
hat  to  the  next  they'll 
eventually  lead  you  down  a 
path  to  the  Saddledome. 

This  is  the  concert  hall 
Calgary  has  been  waiting 
for.  (Tentative  Grand 
Opening  -  Fall  1983.)  Once 
the  drawbridge  is  dropped , 
17,006  rock  and  roll  fans 
will  easily  squeeze  into  this 
modern  castle.  Plus  with 
even  greater  expansion  in 
the  future  the  ultimate 
capacity  is  expected  to  be 
19.780. 

Hug  your  wallet  and 
catch  this  financial  news 
item:  It's  estimated  that 
the  Saddledome  will  cost 
over  $60  million  to 
complete  -  and  that  figure 
could  increase!  Apparently, 
a  substantial  portion  of 
these  funds  will  be  devoted 
to  the  scoreboard,  which 
will  display  a  computer 
controlled  television 
screen  that  exhibits  instant 
replay  and  close-up  photo- 
graphy. Whether  or  not 
this  gigantic  hanging  toy 
will  be  used  during  con- 
certs is  any  detective's 
guess.  But  even  without  it 
the  Saddledome  shows  all 
signs  of  being  a  very  suit- 
able concert  cube.  Although 
its  main  function  is  to  pro- 
vide a  new  home  for  the 
Calgary  Flames  Hockey 
Club,  acoustic  considera- 
tions have  been  incorpor- 
ated into  the  design  and 
creation  of  the  Saddle- 
dome. Sounds  good  to  me. 

That  about  covers  Cal- 
gary, but  here's  a  final  hot 
tip  for  you.  The  Banff 
School  of  Fine  Arts  has  a 
small  but  sophisticated 
theatre  called  the  Eric 
Harvey.  Rock  and  pop  are 
rare  occurrences  at  the  Eric 
Harvey,  but  when  they  do 
transpire,  you  can  bet  on 
receiving  top  notch  sound. 

Ticket  prices  are  still 
between  9  and  15  dollars. 
If  you  want  more  head- 
lines, hit  the  street  and 
drag  'em  in  yourself.  All  it 
takes  is  a  little  leg  work. 
Have  a  good  time.  I'm 
going  to  bed  with  my 
Teddy  Bear  and  a  glass  of 
warm  milk.  Real  Nice.  U 
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SPECIAL  REPORT 

ZOOT  CAPRI 

1983  ROAD  TEST 


Earthball! 


An  all-round  approach  to  modern  transportation 


We  hate  to  have  to  badmouth  the  quality  of 
rolling  stock  these  days,  but  with  a  few  not- 
able exceptions,  automobile  engineers  seem 
to  have  run  out  of  gas  in  the  imagination 
department. 

After  testing  various  products  that  have 
failed  to  capture  the  fancy  of  the  buying 
public,  we  are  forced  to  conclude  that 
Europe,  Japan  and  North  America  haven't 
got  what  it  takes  to  produce  a  truly  magic  set 
of  wheels. 

It  has  always  been  our  belief,  however,  that 
the  world  could  roll  out  something  to  get  a 
young  heart  fluttering  once  more. 

Something  representing  the  efforts  of  no 


single  country',  but  all  of  them  combined. 

Something  really  different,  with  instandy 
recognizable  surface  features  certain  to  turn 
heads. 
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Something  capable  of  blowing  the  doors  off 
competitors  on  the  proving  ground  but  not  at 
the  expense  of  those  down-to-earth  qualities 
attractive  to  families. 

In  short,  we're  asking  for  the  World. 

And  we've  got  it,  Pontiac,  in  the  sporty  new 
1983  Earthball.  At  first  glance,  the  Earthball 
is  a  slick  bit  of  work.  Its  consistency  of  design 
through  front,  side  and  rear  views  is  rarely 
seen  today,  even  from  Italy. 

Unlike  your  more  conventional  cars,  it  really 
doesn't  matter  which  side  is  up  with  the 
Earthball.  And  that  opens  up  all  sorts  of 
possibilities  in  parking  the  thing. 

From  a  styling  standpoint,  the  Earthball 


h  A  R  T  H  B  A  L  I, 


If 


Handling  claims  inflated. 

displays  enough  clean  lines  (most  noticeably 
the  equator  and  two  Tropics)  to  command 
World  attention.  In  the  performance  categor- 
ies, it  shows  remarkable  versatility. 

When  pushed  to  the  left,  it  rolls  to  the  left. 
When  pushed  right,  it  goes  right.  If  dropped, 
it  bounces.  It  does  just  about  anything  you 
want  it  to.  But  the  Earthball,  like  its  larger 
prototype,  has  its  flaws.  Its  acceleration 
going  downhill  is  spirited,  but  the  uphill  runs 
are  leisurely  at  best.  As  the  World  turned,  it 
held  the  road  well,  particularly  on  the  flats. 

Earthball  under  the  gun. 


A  h 


Quick  stops,  no  skidding. 

But  the  slalom  course  was  a  horror  show  as  it 
continually  failed  to  maneuver  between  the 
cones.  After  considerable  checking  we  deter- 
mined that  this  was  due  to  the  absence  of  a 
steering  wheel. 

RCMP  Constables  Ross  Milward  and  Bill 
Dwyer,  on  hand  for  the  Z(X)T  Road  Test, 
appeared  impressed  by  the  ball's  top  speed. 
After  clocking  it  with  the  radar  speedgun,  they 
were  seen  shaking  their  heads  and  chuckling, 
perhaps  delighted  at  the  prospect  of  the  force 
requisitioning  a  fleet  of  patrol  balls  for  Alberta 
detachments. 

Interestingly  enough,  the  Earthball's  speed 
seemed  proportionate  to  the  number  of 
people  pushing. 

Alone  on  a  long  stretch  of  prairie  road,  the 
Earthball  remained  motionless.  But  for  all  its 
performance  problems,  the  Earthball  shone 
in  other  areas.  Its  turning  radius  was  the  best 
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PORSCHE 

JAGUAR 

BMW 

ATA  GLANCE 

EARTHBALL 

911  CABRIO 

XJ-S  HE 

633CSi 

Ust  price  

S500 

557,000 

$49,900 

S46.490 

Curb  weight,  kg  

20  25 

1237  50 

1750  50 

1530.00 

Engine  

none 

Flat-6 

V12 

inlme-6 

Transmission  

none 

5-spM 

3-sp  A 

5-sp  M 

Standing  W  mile -top  speed  .  .  . 

0.0 

1408 

142.4 

135.2 

(without  people  pushing) 

Standing '.4  mile -top  speed  .  .  . 

24.48 

2.56 

128 

176 

(people  pushing) 

Steering  

none 

rack& 

rack& 

rack& 

pinion 

pinion 

pinion 

Turning  radius,  metres  

0003 

10.14 

10.86 

10.41 

Bounce  test,  metres  

2.8 

0.0 

0.0 

0.03 

Fuel  economy,  kpl  

unlimited 

890 

76.0 

5L3 

we've  seen.  The  Ball  literally  turned  On  ;i 
dime  for  us. 

Its  interior  noise  levels,  which  we  were  not 
able  to  experience  for  ourselves,  are,  accord- 
ing to  the  manufacturer,  very  low. 

Pud  economy  was  tops,  due  to  the  fact  that 
the  Ball  won't  take  gas.  Much  to  our  dis- 
appointment, we  were  not  allowed  in  the  car 
wash.  The  manager,  greatly  excited,  argued 
that  none  of  his  men  was  willing  to  get  soaked 
pushing  it  through.  Besides,  the  hot  wax  treat- 
ment was  never  meant  for  canvas  surfaces 
anyway. 

Off  the  road,  the  Earthball  fared  better.  It 
demonstrated  great  ability  in  rolling  over  vir- 
tually any  terrain.  This  cross  country  ability 
is  remarkable  when  you  consider  that,  unlike 
its  four-wheel  drive  counterpart,  the  Earth- 
ball  has  no  wheels  at  all. 

As  we  see  it,  the  greatest  potential  problem 
with  the  1983  Earthball  is  the  possibility  of  a 
flat.  Owners  who  think  ahead  will  have  a  patch 
kit  and  Hoover  vacuum  on  hand. 

Accommodation  was  nothing  to  write  home 
about.  Even  though  we  tested  the  larger 
sedan  model  and  not  the  popular  SS  model 
(racing  stripes  optional),  we  found  the  Earth- 
ball  seats  nobody  in  comfort.  In  fact,  it  seats 
nobody  at  all.  Although  you  could  manage  to 
get  a  couple  of  people  on  top  if  they  were 
prepared  to  sprawl. 

All  in  all,  the  1983  Earthball  is  more  inter- 
esting than  the  standard  wheeled  fare  coming 
out  of  Detroit  these  days.  And  with  the  pro- 
mise of  a  sun  roof  in  '84  (Europe  will  be 


i 


I 


Another  fuelish  idea? 

removeable),  things  are  really  looking  up.  It's 
surely  only  a  matter  of  time  before  youll  see 
an  Earthball  in  even-  driveway.  fi 

Bob  Gumhv 

An  arresting  new  concept. 
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PEGS:  FROM  PACE  \2 

pose  in  encouraging  this 
-ingle-sexedness. 

it's  true.  This  is  pro- 
bably the  first  show 
written  mainly  by  women. 
Three  women  writers  and 
a  token  man." 

Does  this  have  a  positive 
result? 

"I  think  that  Square  Pegs 
is  the  first  show  that's  ever 
really  shown  the  girl's 
point  of  view.  Girls  tend  to 
have  a  best  friend  and  be 
really  tight  with  that 
friend.  Guys  move  around 
more  in  groups.  The  first 
script  established  this 
bond  between  the  two 
girls...." 

What  are  Patty  and 
Lauren  saying  to  us? 

"I  hope  that  the  show  is 
saying  that  high  school 
isn't  the  end  of  the  world. 
Just  because  you  don't  find 
freedom  in  that  particular 
universe  doesn't  mean  you 
won't  succeed  later  on. 
The  people  I  know  who 
coped  well  in  high  school 
became  politicians  and 
lawyers.  The  misfits  got 
into  creative  areas.  Patty 
and  Lauren  have  a  lot  of 
potential,  whereas  Jennifer 
is  already  peaking.  Jennifer 
is  completely  egocentric. 
She  only  sees  the  world  as 
it  affects  her.  She's  not 
really  vicious  or  anything, 
it's  just  that  everything  is 
reflected  in  her  nail  polish. 
She  has  limits:  more  than 
most." 

The  characters  on  the 
screen  are  painted  pretty 
clearly.  What  about  the 
people  on  the  other  side  of 
the  TV  picture  tube?  Who 
watches  Square  Pegs,  and 


are  there  enough  of  them 
to  keep  the  show  alive? 

"Apparently,  we  appeal 
to  young  kids,  teenagers  of 
both  sexes,  young  women 
and  some  young  men.  Men 
over  thirty-five  don't  think 
much  of  it,  and  we're  not 
too  fond  of  them,  either. 
We've  got  the  major  con- 
sumers, so  we've  got  some 
good  sponsors." 

It  is  taking  a  long  run- 
way to  get  Square  Pegs  off 
the  ground,  but  other 
shows  that  are  big  success- 
es now  also  built  their 
audience  slowly,  so  studio 
executives  are  displaying  a 
fair  amount  of  patience  as 
they  wait  for  Ann's  brain- 
child to  settle  among  the 
top-watched  television 
half-hours.  Hill  Street 
Blues  didn't  make  it  over- 
night, neither  did  Knight 
Rider.  There's  hope,  and 
Anne  would  like  to  see  her 
characters  graduate. 

"I  agonize  over  whether 
or  not  the  show  will  be 
picked  up  again.  I  don't 
think  I  could  face  telling 
the  kids  that  we  were 
going  off  the  air.  They're 
real  kids,  not  much  older 
than  the  ones  they're  play- 
ing. They  keep  us  honest 
about  what's  realistic." 

Is  Anne  proud  of  Square 
Pegs? 

"It  feels  good  to  be  count- 
ering all  the  other  media 
hype.  You  know,  the  end- 
less Pepsi  commercial. 
People  opening  coolers  on 
the  beach  and  having  this 
fabulous  time,  looking  gor- 
geous. It's  just  not  like  that. 
And  it  creates  such  a  pres- 
sure to  conform  to  a  false 
image  of  adolescence.  To 


feel  that  you're  young  and 
hip." 

Square  Pegs  doesn't  deal 
with  Big  Issues  very  often. 
Why  is  that? 

"It  does  deal  with  big 
issues.  Big  issues  are  zits, 
and  the  wrong  shoes  and  a 
fight  with  your  friend.  Just 
because  kids  are  more 
media  wise  than  their 
parents  ever  were  or  will  be 
doesn't  necessarily  mean 
that  their  world  has 
changed  all  that  much 
from  what  it  was  twenty 
years  ago.  Fitting  in, 
friends,  love,  trust...  those 
things  don't  change  just 
because  a  kid  can  slip  a 
cassette  of  Sweet  Sins  of 
Sexy  Susan  on  the  VCR 
while  mom's  at  the  laundry. 
Most  advice  to  teenagers  is 
so  far  from  what  they're 
going  through.  Usually, 
people  who  are  in  the  busi- 
ness of  handing  out  advice 
to  teenagers  are  very 
removed  from  what's 
actually  happening  in  their 
world.  I  was  worried  about 
that  when  we  were  plan- 
ning the  show...." 

"We  had  the  same 
worries  with  the 
magazine." 

"...I've  never  read  any 
printed  message  to  teen- 
agers that  made  any  sense 
except  in  your  magazine." 

Anne  talked  to  a  lot  of 
kids  and  learned  that  they 
were  still  living  in  the 
world  she  remembered. 

"It  was  a  vivid  time  in  my 
life  and  I  seem  to  have  the 
ability  to  recall  it  and  tell  it 
straight." 

The  greatest  satisfaction 
in  working  on  Square  Pegs? 

"Finally  getting  revenge 


on  all  my  high  school 
enemies.  I  had  to  go  back 
to  school  to  do  it,  though." 
EDITOR'S  NOTE: 
As  this  issue  of  ZOOT 
CAPRI  goes  to  press, 
we've  just  learned  that 
Square  Pegs  is  not  being 
renewed  for  next  year. 
Only  the  good  die  young. 

THIRD  PLANET  i-whagen 
EARTH:  You're  entitled  to 
be  your  own  person.  Or 
planet.  Saturn  wears  rings, 
I  don't  knock  that. 
ZOOT:  How  do  you  feel 
about  teachers? 
EARTH:  How  do  you  feel 
about  elbows?  Ok .  Some 
are  good,  some  aren't.  You 
have  to  be  realistic. When 
you're  a  kid,  teachers  have 
an  enormous  amount  of 
power  over  your  life.  In 
many  ways,  they  can  make 
or  break  you.  If  you're 
smart,  you  accept  that 
quickly  and  get  on  with  it. 
Otherwise,  youll  spend  a 
lot  of  time  knocking  your 
head  against  the  wall. 
ZOOT:  Is  that  fair? 
EARTH:  Life  isn't  fair. 
Look,  suppose  you  have  a 
teacher  that  you  hate,  and 
he  hates  you  in  return. 
Now,  some  people  will  let 
that  eat  away  at  them. 
They  seethe  and  burn 
about  it  to  the  point  that 
they  think  of  nothing  else. 
The  class  is  a  waste  of  time 
for  everyone.  Now  a  smart 
person  would  size  up  that 
situation  and  say,  "Okay, 
we  don't  like  each  other, 
but  I'm  not  going  to  let  that 
limit  me.  I  don't  have  to 
like  everybody,  and 
everybody  doesn't  have  to 
like  me,  I  can  still  learn 


something.  Maybe  more". 
ZOOT:  Isn't  that  putting  a 
fairly  heavy  load  on  the 
student,  though? 
EARTH:  Sure. 
ZOOT:  Let's  switch  topics 
for   a   moment.  You 
mentioned  movies,  do  you 
ever  watch  movies? 
EARTH:  All  the  time.  I 
love  'em.  Big  fan  of  the  star 
system. 

ZOOT:  Care  to  tell  us  some 
of  your  favourites? 
EARTH:   I  go   for  the 

classics.  Laurel  and  Hardy, 
Casablanca,  Marx  Broth- 
ers, King  Kong,  that  sort 
of  thing. 

ZOOT:  Anything  more 
current? 

EARTH:  Yeah.  I  liked  Star 
Wars  except  for  the  part 
where  the  Death  Star  blew 
up  the  planet.  That  kinda 
bummed  me  out.  War  of 
the  Worlds  bothered  me  a 
bit,  too. 

ZOOT:    For  obvious 
reasons.  What  else? 
EARTH:  Tootsie  was  ok. 
The  Outsiders  is  neat,  and 
ET,  of  course. 
ZOOT:  Any  final  advice 
for  our  readers? 
EARTH:  Don't  stand  near 
an  open  flame  after  eating 
Mexican  food.  They  should 
know  that  life  is  full  of 
apogees  and  perigees. 
Nurture  a  space  of  your 
own,  but  don't  be  afraid  to 
share  it.  I  share  mine  with 
Keith,  over  there. 
ZOOT:  Keith? 
EARTH:  Moon. 
ZOOT:  Of  course. 
EARTH:  Remember,  that 
the  brighter  you  shine,  the 
more  heat  youll  have  to 
take.  Don't  let  that  bother 
you.  *i 
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FELLOW  STUDENTS.. 
BELOVED  PARENTS 
AND  TEACHERS... 


...UNACCUSTOMED  AS 
I  AM  TO  PUBLIC 
SPEAKING... 


J  PLAN  TO  KEEP 
My  VALEDICTORIAN 
SPEECHSHOPJ. 


ESPECIALLY  AS  I 
HAVE  NO  IDEA 
EXACTLY  HOW  LONG. . . 


...MYHAIRSfW 
WILLLAST. 
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B  What  does  this  picture  say  to  you?  Is  it  heavy, 
W  or  funny,  or  what?  Tell  us  what  kinds  of 
feelings  or  ideas  you  get  from  this  image.. .a 
word,  a  poem  or  a  paragraph  will  do.  Well 
publish  the  most  interesting  replies  in  the  next 
issue  of  Z(X)T. 
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i'Cfitor  choices  -  which  was 
i,::<\i  for  the  tests  but  not 
tor  ZOOTS  budget.  Dale 
chose  Scotch,  Kim  settled 
for  Rye,  Geoff  wanted  beer 
and  Chris  went  with  a 
Hungarian  white  wine. 

On  the  advice  of  Bill 
Picton  it  was  agreed  that 
the  volunteers  would  have 
about  one  hour  for  their 
drinking.  The  amount, 
carefully  calculated  by 
alcohol  content  and  body 
weight,  would  put  them  at 
the  .08  level.  They  would 
then  be  cut  off  for  an  hour 
in  order  to  allow  the 
alcohol  to  settle  into  the 
bloodstream  and  provide 
an  accurate  reading.  Inter- 
esting point  there.  A  wait 
of  at  least  an  hour,  after  the 
last  drink,  is  necessary  in 
order  to  get  an  accurate 
reading  on  the  breath- 
alyser. Since  a  number  of 
bars  are  now  providing  on- 
premises  breathalysers  for 
their  patrons,  the  results 
they  show  should  be 
treated  with  caution  unless 
that  hours  grace  period  is 
allowed. 

The  water  tests  would 
be  conducted  once  before 
the  bar  opened  and  every 
forty  minutes  from  the 
time  the  booze  started  to 
flow.  Thus  there  would  be 
one  test  straight,  one 
during  the  drinking  period 
and  one  test  after  the  bar 
closed  but  prior  to  the  BAC 
reading.  There  would  then 
be  a  third  test  (with  no 
drinking)  followed  by  a 
second  reading.  Would  the 
BAC  reading  have  gone 
down,  gone  up.  stayed  the 
same?  After  that,  the 
volunteers  would  be 
allowed  to  drink  as  much 
as  they  liked  for  a  half  hour 
and  then  run  through  the 
course  again. 

Before  anyone  could 
start  however,  a  "qualifier" 
with  the  canoes  on  the 
course  was  necessary  in 
order  to  establish  perfor- 
mance levels  while  sober 
and  set  baseline  times  and 
observations. 

~THE  PRACTICE 

THE  PRACTICE 
runs  were  in  them- 
selves pretty  reveal- 
ing. After  an  initial  "whee, 
what  fun"  period,  the 
teams  got  serious  and 


settled  down  to  establish 
baseline  times.  Kim  and 
Geoff,  with  minimal  exper- 
ience, proved  to  be  surpris- 
ingly good  at  handling 
their  vessel.  They  were 
consistently  faster  than 
Chris  and  Dale  who  were 
having  trouble  deciding 
who  was  in  charge...  both 
were  more  accustomed  to 
being  in  the  rear  or  naviga- 
ting position  than  in  the 
front  or  power  position. 
After  consultation,  a  re- 
arrangement occurred 
which  settled  them  down. 
Although  slower  through 
the  course  than  the  others, 
they  were  judged  to  be 
more  careful.  In  the  dock- 
ing trials,  the  same  differ- 
ences were  apparent.  At 


the  end  of  the  practice, 
Kim  and  Geoff  had  a  base- 
line course  time  of  1 
minute  5  seconds  and  a 
docking  time  of  18.5 
seconds.  Chris  and  Dale 
were  at  1  minute  17 
seconds  and  docked  in  25 
seconds. 

Right  from  the  start  it 
was  clear  that  Kim  and 
Geoff  operated  on  a  "go  for 
it"  approach  while  Dale 
and  Chris  adopted  a  more 
conservative  attitude.  At 
6:30  p.m.  the  bar  opened 
for  business. 

By  7:15  p.m.,  the  time  of 
the  first  test.  Dale  had  had 
4  drinks  at  IV2  ozs.  each, 
Kim  3  (same  measure), 
Geoff  downed  3  bottles  of 
beer  and  Chris  had  sipped 
3V2  glasses  of  wine  (597 
ml.  total).  A  party  atmos- 
phere was  developing  with 
all  the  volunteers  relaxed 
and  talkative.  All  except 
Chris  maintained  that  they 
were  drinking  faster  than 
usual  but  conceded  that  in 
a  party  situation  they 
would  have  had  stronger 
drinks.  Having  put  away 
almost  a  bottle  of  wine  at 
this  point,  Chris  reported  a 
mild  buzz.  A  curious 
observer,  remarking  at  the 
speed  with  which  he  had 
put  away  his  wine,  asked  if 


perhaps  a  "mild  buzz" 
wasn't  shading  the  truth 
slightly.  His  reply  was  that 
at  a  party  he  would  have 
drunk  about  the  same 
amount  but  would  then 
taper  off,  his  usual  party 
procedure  being  to  reach 
the  mild  to  medium  buzz 
stage  and  then  switch  to 

soda  water.  

THE  FIRST  TEST 

IN  THEIR  FIRST 
test,  Dale  and  Chris 
went  in  with  their  con- 
fidence high,  but  their 
balance  totally  off.  In  fact, 
their  first  turn  almost  cap- 
sized them  and  they  shipp- 
ed water.  Determined  to 
prove  that  they  weren't 
impaired,  they  completed 
their  circuit  in  1.12...  fast 


for  them...  and  claimed 
that  they  had  hit  nothing. 
The  observers  had  marked 
one  hit.  Dale  remarked 
that  "this  canoe  is  leaking" 
(from  water  shipped  on  the 
first  turn).  Chris  complain- 
ed ,  "this  is  hard  work ...  my 
buzz  is  fading".  Their  dock- 
ing time  was  .25.  They 
forgot  to  tie  up  their  canoe. 

Kim  and  Geoff  both  neg- 
lected to  fasten  their  life- 
jackets  but  appeared  to  be 
concentrating  on  the  course. 
Their  time  was  their  fast- 
est yet  -  .54,  although  at 
times  Kim  seemed  to  con- 
centrate more  on  the  gates 
behind  rather  than  the 
gates  ahead.  Their  dock- 
ing was  also  fast  -  .14,  but 
the  observers  noted  that 
they  were  showing  signs  of 
recklessness  -  their  canoe 
hit  hard.  Kim  announced 
that  she  was  feeling  more 
awake. 

So  far  so  good.  Although 
the  alcohol  had  not  as  yet 
really  affected  performance 
levels  it  was  definitely 
beginning  to  modify  per- 
sonality characteristics. 
Caution  about  the  unfami- 
liar was  beginning  to  be 
replaced  by  over-confidence. 

Between  7:15  and  7:40, 
everyone  finished  their 
allotted  number  of  drinks. 


At  the  7:40  mark  talk  was 
flowing  very  freely  and 
there  was  a  lot  of  laughter. 
By  this  time  Dale  had  con- 
sumed 255  ml.  (6  drinks), 
Kim  196  ml.  (4  drinks), 
Chris  880  ml.  and  Geoff  4 
beers.  The  bar  was 
promptly  closed. 

Heard  in  passing: 
-"I'm  getting  loaded  but 
of  course  I'm  maintaining 
my  cool...T 

-"I'm  done...  do  you  get 
points  for  finishing  first...?" 
-"I'm  feeling  bloated,  I'm 
drinking  way  too  fast... 
well  really  get  them  on  the 
next  trial...." 

-"I'm  not  drunk,  I'm  not 
loaded,  I  could  hold  a  very 
intelligent  conversation... 
I  would  not  hesitate  to 


drive  a  car  at  this  stage . . . !' 
-  "I  would  hesitate  to  drive 
a  car  at  this  stage . . .  but  we 
are  definitely  having  an 
intelligent  conversation ...'.' 

THESECOND  TEST 

THE  SECOND 
test  went  at  7:55. 
Chris  and  Dale  were 
obviously  shaky  getting 
into  their  canoe  and  again 
almost  capsized  on  their 
first  turn.  Their  circuit 
involved  much  splashing 
and  talking.  Their  concen- 
tration was  failing  rapidly. 
Time  was  1.14  with  2  hits. 
Their  docking  came  in  at 
.26...  about  average  for 
them  but  they  had  more 
difficulty  in  completing  the 
manoevre.  Their  approach 
was  faster  but  their  judge- 
ment was  off  on  the  parallel 
turn  forcing  them  to  spend 
time  getting  into  position. 

Geoff  and  Kim  were  also 
shaky  getting  into  their 
canoe  and  began  their  cir- 
cuit very  cautiously.  They 
seemed  to  realize  that  they 
were  in  trouble  and  timed 
out  at  1.16...  much  slower 
than  their  first  run,  yet 
they  hit  every  set  of  gates. 
From  the  side  of  the  pool  it 
was  obvious  that  both 
were  steering  more  by 
shifting  their  bodies  than 


by  proper  paddling -a 
course  of  action  that 
produced  the  inevitable. 
After  passing  the  last  gate 
they  dumped  the  canoe. 
Once  back  in  position  they 
attempted  a  docking  trial 
and  posted  a  time  of  .20. 
Again  their  judgement 
was  off  and  they  missed 
the  "dock"  by  five  feet. 
Geoff  rationalized  these 
misfortunes.  "What  bad 
luck  that  was,"  he  said, 
remembering  at  least  to  tie 
up  the  canoe. 


THE  READING 

BETWEEN  8T00 
and  8:30  when  the 
BAC  readings  were 
taken,  the  party  continued 
to  roll  but  words  were 
starting  to  be  slurred  and 
balance  was  a  little  off. 
Chris  tested  his  by  walking 
uneasily  on  the  edge  of  the 
pool.  Each  subject  was 
asked  what  he  or  she 
thought  their  reading 
would  be.  Chris  guessed 
his  at  just  below  .08,  Dale 
thought  his  would  be  at  .1, 
Kim  .06,  and  Geoff 
thought  he  would  also  be  at 
.1.  The  actual  readings 
were:  Chris  .09,  Dale  .08, 
Kim  .06  and  Geoff  .07. 


THE  THIRD  TEST 

BY  THE  TIME  OF 
the  third  test  both 
teams  had  pretty 
well  lost  their  concentra- 
tion and  their  judgement 
was  by  guess  and  by  God. 
Chris,  trying  to  enter  the 
canoe,  fell  in  and  in  a 
classic  understatement 
said,  "I  didn't  even  feel 
myself  going".  He  had  to  be 
reminded  twice  that  his 
canoe  was  drifting  away 
and  his  nose  was  bleeding. 
Once  underway,  Dale  and 
Chris  appeared  far  less 
comfortable  on  the  water. 
There  was  a  lot  of  splash- 
ing and  awkward  paddle 
handling.  Faced  with  the 
gates  they  tried  to  avoid 
them  by  shifting  their 
bodies,  a  practice  that 
netted  them  1  solid  hit. 
Their  circuit  time  was  fast 
at  1.006  and  unbelievably 
lucky  according  to  the 
observers.  Docking  was 
timed  at  .26. 

Kim  and  Geoff  were  con- 
centrating hard  but  seem- 
ingly to  little  effect.  As 


LIFEGUARDS  were  on  hand 

TO  HANDLE  ANY  PROBLEMS.  NO 
ONE  WANTED  TO  END  THE  EVENING 
FINDING  OUT  FIRSTHAND  WHAT  IT 
WAS  LIKE  TO  DROWN. 
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they  came  up  to  the  gates 
they  were  clearly  out  of 
position  yet  made  little  or 
no  effort  to  correct  their 
course.  Time:  fast  at  1.01 
but  with  4  solid  hits.  Their 
docking  was  timed  at  .16 
but  they  missed  their  mark 
by  three  feet.  Kim  seemed 
unaware  that  anything  was 
wrong  and  remarked  as 
she  landed,  "Here  we  are, 
sober  as  can  be". 

A  second  BAC  reading 
was  taken  with  the  expec- 
tation that  the  figures 
would  be  down.  All  turned 
out  to  be  at  .07  which 
meant  that  Chris  and  Dale 
had  come  down,  Geoff  had 
remained  level  and  Kim 
had  gone  up  slightly.  After 
this  the  bar  was  reopened. 

The  volunteers  were 
allowed  to  drink  as  much 
as  they  liked  for  forty 
minutes  and  then  put 
through  the  course  one  last 
time.  It  was  expected  that 
the  BAC's  would  go  up 
again  but  what  was  more 
important  was  to  see  if 
there  were  any  further 
changes  in  attitude  out  on 
the  water. 

THE  FOURTH  TEST 

9:45  PM.  THE  LAST 
test  saw  Dale  in  his 
boat  with  another  2 
drinks  under  his  belt.  Chris 
was  in  with  another  3 
glasses  of  wine.  Kim  had 
had  two  more  beers  and 
another  shot  of  rye  and 
Geoff  had   put  away 


In  this  issue  of  ZOOT 
CAPRI,  The  Magazine, 
youH  find  our  article  on 
Summer  Games;  the  new 
games  that  don't  cost  a  for- 
tune to  play,  are  perfect  for 
a  few  hundred  players  or 
more,   and   don't  place 


another  beer.  Each,  in  his 
or  her  own  way  stated  that 
the  booze  had  taken  its  toll. 
None  refused  however  to 
run  the  course. 

Both  teams  were  much 
faster  through  the  circuit, 
mainly  because  they  ignor- 
ed it.  Kim  and  Geoff 
clocked  .52  and  Dale  and 
Chris  1.00.  All  hit  the  gates 
and  made  little  or  no  effort 
to  correct  their  courses.  At 
the  end  of  the  run  Geoff 
and  Kim  lost  it  completey 
and  happily  dumped  Chris 
and  Dale  into  the  water. 
Twice.  Surprisingly,  they 
were  able  to  get  back  into 
their  canoes  both  times  but 
Dale  admitted  that  it  would 
have  been  much  more 
difficult  for  them  if  they 
hadn't  been  standing  in  the 
shallow  end. 

At  the  last  docking  trial, 
Kim  and  Geoff  were  able 
to  land,  but  Dale  and  Chris 
capsized.  The  party,  and 
the  tests,  were  over. 

So  what  did  it  all  prove? 
We  showed  beyond  a  shad- 
ow of  a  doubt  that  if  you 
get  loaded  and  go  out  in  a 
canoe  then  you  will  event- 
ually get  wet... supposing 
that  you  can  get  into  the 
canoe  in  the  first  place.  But 
that  was  pretty  much  to  be 
expected.  What  the  tests 
really  revealed  was  not 
that  you  get  wet  but  why 
you  would  get  wet:  the 
why  being  the  mood 
changes  and  physical  im- 
pairment caused  by  alco- 


much  emphasis  (if  any)  on 
winning  and  losing.  Many 
of  our  Summer  Games  are 
played  with  an  Earthball . . . 
a  huge,  six-foot  diameter 
canvas  and  rubber  sphere 
designed  to  be  jumped 
over,  hid  under,  chased 


hoi.  The  mood  changes 
would  lead  you  into  a  risk 
situation...  the  physical 
impairment  would  make  it 
hard  to  get  out. 

Looking  at  the  numbers 
both  teams  stayed  very 
close  to  their  baselines,  but 
their  approaches  to  the 
tests  began  to  deteriorate 
fairly  rapidly.  By  the 
second  test,  both  teams 
were  feeling  confident 
about  their  abilities.  At  this 
point,  however,  they  had 
had  enough  drinks  to  bring 
them  close  to  .08  and  their 
judgement  was  beginning 
to  show  serious  flaws.  Kim 
and  Geoff  for  example 
went  around  the  circuit  at 
what  was  for  them  a  slow 
speed.  They  were  being 
very  careful  yet  still 
managed  to  hit  all  four 
gates  and  dump  their 
canoe.  One  obvious 
change  (which  showed  up 
with  Chris  and  Dale  on 
their  third  test)  was  the 
increasing  use  of  the  body 
in  order  to  shift  the  canoe 
away  from  obstacles.  You 
think  you're  going  to  hit, 
you  sway  your  body  to 
move  the  canoe . . .  and  the 
chances  of  going  over- 
board increased.  In  a 
swimming  pool  that's  not 
so  bad  but  in  an  Alberta 
lake  it's  downright  danger- 
ous. Alcohol  dilates  the 
blood  vessels  under  the 
skin;  you  start  to  feel  the 
cold  more  deeply. 

Kim  and  Geoff  became 


as  well  as  forth.  Which 
brings  us  to  the  Hot 
Item: 

Our  very  own  Earthball/ 
Zootball,  the  one  we  used 
for  the  pictures  in  the 
article,  can  be  yours.  And 
all  you  have  to  do  is  send  us 
a  great  idea  for  a  Summer 
Game;  one  at  least  as  good 
as  those  in  our  article. 
Actually,  youll  be  winning 
the  Zootball  for  your 
school;  it's  really  too  big  for 
any  one  person  to  handle. 
Got  a  great  game  idea?  Get 
it  to  us.  This  sucker  is 
worth  about  $500,  and  it 
can  be  taking  up  room  in  a 
corner  of  your  school  gym, 
thanks  to  your  fantastic 
imagination! 


reckless  sooner  than  did 
Chris  and  Dale;  not 
because  they  had  any  more 
to  drink  but  because  their 
superior  swimming  ability 
created  a  feeling  of  safety 
and  confidence  once  their 
initial  caution  had  worn 
off.  And  that  can  be  a  real 
killer,  because  swimming 
lengths  in  a  pool  isn't  the 
same  thing  as  trying  to 
make  it  back  from  the 
shore  after  being  dunked. 
For  one  thing,  when  you 
hit  cold  water  unexpectedly 
you  tend  to  gasp  and 
perhaps  inhale  water.  Un- 
controllable inhalation  can 
make  you  part  of  history 
very  quickly. 

Dale  and  Chris  were 
more  cautious  in  their 
canoe  handling,  not 
necessarily  because  they 
were  better  but  because 
neither  of  them  was  as 
confident  in  the  water  as 
the  other  two.  Yet  their 
handling  by  the  third  test 
had  gone  downhill  to  such 
an  extent  that  they  were 
putting  themselves  at  risk; 
even  though  their  BAC 
readings  were  still  well 
below  the  legal  limit.  It 
would  seem  that  figures 
and  the  number  of  drinks 
mean  much  less  than  the 
most  significant  fact  -  that 
drinking  damages  judge- 
ment and  the  ability  to  deal 
with  the  unexpected.  All 
the  volunteers  showed  a 
major  loss  of  judgement 
and  reactions  up  to  an  hour 


GAMES:  from  page  27 
ball  in  the  early  spring,  and 
promptly  painted  it  in 
HIGH' ZOOT  colours 
before  rolling  it  out  to  a  field 
near  the  outrageously 
luxurious  ZOOT  CAPRI 
offices  and  trying  out  a  few 
Eu  rth  ba  ll/Zootba  11  ga  mes 
ourselves. 

TOURNAMENT 
EARTHBALL 

It  is  appropriate,  of 
course,  that  Earthball 
reveals  the  true  nature  of 
all  world  conflicts:  two 
opposing  forces  deter- 
mined to  claim  ground  at 
the  expense  of  the  other. 

Tournament  Earthball  is 
indeed  the  most  competi- 
tive of  the  New  Games  and 
provides  a  showcase  for 
good  teamwork.  It  is  a 
game  in  which  everyone 
can  contribute;  there  is  no 


and  a  half  after  their  last 
drink. 

One  final  point.  By  the 
time  of  their  last  trial,  none 
of  the  volunteers  felt  they 
could  have  driven  a  car 
home.  Based  on  their  per- 
formance in  the  water, 
they  wouldn't  have  made  it 
back  to  shore,  either. 
EDITOR'S  NOTE: 

As  a  casual  observer  of 
our  Blood,  Boats  &  Booze 
experiment,  one  thing 
really  hit  home  with  me.  I 
know  all  of  the  participants 
pretty  well,  and  they're  all 
competitive  people.  It  was 
interesting,  and  a  bit  terri- 
fying to  see  how  hard  they 
tried  to  perform  well  while 
their  ability  to  perform  at 
all  was  in  question.  The 
really  scary  thing  was  the 
way  that  their  attention  to 
detail  was  forgotten  at 
about  the  same  rate  that 
their  concentration  on  the 
gates  increased.  As  the 
test  went  on,  lifejackets 
were  ignored  or  left  untied, 
incorrect  seating  in  the 
canoes  became  common 
along  with  different  seat- 
ing even'  time,  and  the 
techniques  for  getting  into 
the  canoes  really  became 
haphazard.  As  a  result,  the 
subjects  were  not  only  less 
able  to  deal  with  the  task  at 
hand . . .  they  made  the  task 
more  difficult  by  not  taking 
the  time  to  prepare  for  it 
properly.        The  End  H 

CHRIS  STATHAM 


place  for  a  superstar  here 
because  Tournament 
Earthball  is  won  by  sheer 
numbers  and  not  individual 
prowess. 

The  more  people  you 
have,  the  better  this  game 
is.  Fifty  per  side  is  great. 

Youll  need  a  large,  pre- 
ferably flat  field,  something 
the  size  of  Luxembourg 
will  do.  Establish  a  goal 
line  at  either  end  of  the 
playing  field. 

Referees  should  have  all 
players  line-up  behind  their 
respective  goal  lines.  (Any 
team  that  fails  to  attempt  a 
bit  of  creative  cheating 
should  be  penalized  for 
being  hopelessly  dull.) 

At  the  referee's  com- 
mand the  sides  converge 
on  the  unsuspecting  Earth 
and  the  epic  struggle  to 

COST  IS  LED  ON  PAGE  46 


around  and  bounced  back 
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Don  Mattrick  and  Jeff 
Samber  have  done  what 
every  young  computer 
programmer  dreams  of 
doing.  They've  invented  a 
video  game  that  is  so  suc- 
cessful, it  will  soon  be 
available  across  North 
America  as  a  home  video 
game  cartridge. 

The  game  is  called  Evo- 
lution, and  it's  already 
available  as  a  disc  for  IBM, 
Commodore  and  Apple 
computers.  Coleco  Vision, 
Atari  and  Texas  Instru- 
ments are  interested  in 
producing  their  own  video 
cartridges.  On  the  first  run 
of  the  cartridge  sales,  Jeff, 
16  and  Don,  19  expect  to 
become  millionaires. 

The  two  inventors  met  a 
year  and  half  ago  in  high 
school  and  became  friends 
after  discovering  their 
mutual  obsession  with 
computers. 

Don  came  up  with  the 
idea  of  designing  and  mar- 
keting a  video  game  last 
summer.  Jeff  programmed 
it  in  the  computer  store  he 
worked  for.  In  three 
weeks,  the  game  was 
finished.  They  took  it  to 
the  Sydney  Development 
Corporation,  a  software 
distributor,  and  waited  for 
the  response.  The  company 
president  took  it  home  for 
the  weekend  and  was  so 
impressed,  he  decided  to 
market  it  immediately. 

From  then  on,  things 
started  to  happen  fast.  Job 
offers  started  coming  in 
over  the  phone,  there  were 
TV  interviews,  magazine 
articles,  talk  shows.  In 
December,  Don  and  Jeff 
spent  10  days  in  New  York 
promoting  their  game, 
courtesy  of  the  CBS  Net- 
work. They  also  flew  to 
Ottawa  to  discuss  market- 
ing Evolution  with  Coleco 
representatives.  They've 
been  interviewed  by 
United  Press,  US  Maga- 
zine and  a  cable  TV  net- 
work. And  in  July,  they  11 
be  flying  to  a  computer 
show  in  Chicago  to  pro- 
mote the  first  sales  of  the 
cartridge  version. 

Computer  magazines 
have  given  Evolution  top 


marks.  Based  on  the 
theory  of  evolution  "only 
the  strong  survive",  the 
player  must  battle  forces 
that  threaten  him  with 
extinction. 

In  the  first  screens,  the 
player  is  an  amoeba  being 
chased  by  spores,  microbes 
and  antibodies.  In  the 
second,  a  tadpole  eludes 
hungry  fish.  In  the  third, 
vicious  snakes  attempt  to 
swallow  a  rat.  In  the  fourth, 
the  player  is  a  beaver 
building  a  dam  while  being 
chased  by  menacing  alliga- 
tors. In  the  fifth  screen,  a 
gorilla  protects  his  oranges 
from  thieving  monkeys. 
Finally,  the  player  is  a 
human  armed  with  a  laser 
pistol  blasting  genetic 
mutants. 

Don  and  Jeff  attribute 
the  success  of  the  game  to 
its  six  screens.  "Other 
games  have  one  screen 
and  become  boring  after 
you  play  them  a  lot,  but 
Evolution  is  six  games 
within  one,  linked  by  one 
concept." 

We  had  to  ask.  "How  did 
you  get  the  idea  for  the 
game?" 

"We  are  computer  hobby  - 
ists  and  knew  the  market", 
says  Don.  "We  could  tell 
the  good  from  the  bad 
games  from  all  the  expos- 
ure we  got."  But  Jeff  adds, 
"It's  not  like  we  did  any- 
thing really  incredible,  we 
were  just  in  the  right  field". 

Don  thinks  that  many 
people  with  a  good  idea  fail 
to  develop  it  to  its  poten- 
tial. Predictably,  they're 
already  working  on  their 
next  game.  "Evolution  will 
be  a  hard  act  to  follow,  but 
we're  going  to  try",  says 
Jeff  confidently. 


V  I   D   B    I    T  S 

Super  games  for 
super  players.  Ha!  and 
you  thought  you  were  a 
video  jock.  Atari  has  come 
up  with  two  new  arcade 
games  that  make  Defender 
look  like  child's  play. 
Quantum  and  Liberator 
are  designed  for  top 
echelon  players  using  the 
sophisticated  thruster- 
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 Greg  Wilson  

style  play  mechanic.  In 
Quantum,  you  must  fly 
rings  around  your  targets, 
encircling  them  as  a  means 
of  capture.  The  game 
employs  Quadrascan 
graphics  that  leave 
glowing  after-trails,  sort  of 
like  skywriting. 

Liberator  combines  in- 
credible science  fiction 
graphics  with  the  Atari 
Force:  comic  book  heroes 
that  have  come  to  life. 
Looks  like  comic  books  are 
really  making  it  to  the 
video  screen. 


New  and  improved 
ZAXXON.  Super  Zaxxon 
boasts  more  vivid  colours 
and  dramatic  images  than 
the  original  arcade  game. 
It  also  offers  more 
challenges  for  the  skilled 
Zaxxon  player.  New 
effects  include  spectacular 
explosions,  outer  space 
scenes,  and  pulsing 
colours.  Look  for  it  soon. 


Cute  Games.  Some 
games  rely  on  sheer  cute- 


ness  for  success.  So  what  if 
the  game  is  only  so-so,  the 
characters  are  adorable. 

Pengo  is  a  little  penguin 
who  gets  chased  around  a 
maze  of  ice  blocks.  Pengo 
may  be  cute,  but  he's  not 
dumb.  He  can  move  the  ice 
blocks  into  different  posi- 
tions to  confuse  and  even 
trap  his  adversaries.  It's 
been  a  very  successful 
arcade  game  for  Saga. 

Q'Bert  from  Gottlieb  is 
one  of  the  more  challeng- 
ing cutie  coin-ops.  Q*Bert 
is  a  strange  little  creature 
with  a  snorkle-like  snout 
who  must  climb  a  pyramid 
of  coloured  cubes.  He  can 
jump  from  cube  to  cube 
triggering  a  colour  change 
that  runs  through  the  rain- 
bow sequence.  The  object 
is  to  turn  all  the  cube  tops 
the  same  colour.  However, 
Q'Bert  must  avoid  snakes 
and  other  slimy  creatures 
that  gather  around  the 
pyramid. 

The  characters,  graphics 
and  game  play  make 
Q*Bert  an  exciting  coin-op 
cutie.  Definitely  worth 
trying. 

One  of  the  hottest  new 
cuties  from  Nintendo  is 
"Popeye".  All  the  old  regu- 
lars star  in  this  game: 
Olive,  Bluto,  Wimpy,  and 
even  the  Sea  Hag.  Olive 


stands  at  the  top  of  a  multi- 
level playfield  and  throws 
hearts  to  Popeye  who  must 
catch  them.  Bluto,  natur- 
ally, tries  to  stop  Popeye 
and  can  only  be  vanquished 
when  Popeye  eats  his  can 
of  spinach,  and  gains  super 
strength. 

Game  play  is  not  overly 
engrossing,  but  "Popeye"  is 
visually  enchanting. 

Finally,  there's  Fast 
Freddie  from  Atari.  Fast 
Freddie  loves  to  hang- 
glide.  In  fact,  he  hang- 
glides  all  over  the  world, 
across  all  types  of  terrain 
in  search  of  wonderful 
sights.  He  sails  over  the 
Sphinx,  the  Taj  Mahal,  the 
Alps  and  other  scenic  land- 
marks. All  you  have  to  do 
is  keep  him  aloft.  And 
that's  easier  said  than 
done. 

Fast  Freddie  is  cute  and 
fun,  a  great  change  of  pace 
from  the  shoot-em-up 
arcade  games. 


Pac-Man  immoral? 
The  Phillipines,  Indonesia, 
Malaysia  and  Singapore 
have  all  banned  sales  of 
video  games,  indefinitely. 
They  claim  the  video 
games  are  corrupting  their 
youth. 

And  that's  it  for  this 
time,  corrupted  ones.  fi 


HOWMOU  GEUOOT? 

IN  THE  MAIL?  FROM  A  FRIEND?  A  LIBRARY?  A  STORE?  WELL, 
THAT'S  OKAY,  TOO.  BUT  REALLY,  YOU  SHOULD  HAVE  YOUR 
OWN  PERSONAL  COPY  DELIVERED  TO  YOUR  DOOR. 
OTHERWISE,  THERE'S  NO  GUARANTEE  THAT  YOU'LL  GET 
ZOOT  NEXT  TIME,  IS  THERE?  THERE'S  ONLY  ONE  WAY  TO 
MAKE  THAT  HAPPEN! 

SIMPLE.  WRITE  AND  ASK  FOR  IT.  IN  NO  TIME  AT  ALL,  YOU'LL 
BE  ON  OUR  ZOOT  LIST,  AND  YOUR  FRIEND  CAN  HAVE  HIS  COPY 
BACK.  BEST  OF  ALL,  ZOOT  CAPRI  IS  FREE -THAT'S  AWESOME! 

WE  NEED  YOUR  NAME  

ADDRESS  POSTAL  CODE  AGE  

SEND  TO:  ZOOT  CAPRI,  THE  MAGAZINE-501,  525-llth  AVENUE  S.W., 
CALGARY,  ALBERTA  T2R  0C9-IS  YOUR  COLLECTION  COMPLETE? 
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STUDENTS  STAGE  DIE- IN 


Reported  by  HEATHER  WAKELY.  DARRYL  MACHAN 

After  studying  a  lengthy  unit  on  the 
two  world  wars,  their  causes  and  con- 
sequences, and  viewing  the  contro- 
versial film,  If  You  Love  This  Planet, 
the  Social  Studies  30  students  of 
Peace  River  High  School  approached 
their  teacher,  Richard  Smith,  and 
brought  up  the  possibility  of  the  class 
doing  an  independent  unit  on  social 
action  dealing  with  nuclear  disarma- 
ment. Mr.  Smith  left  it  up  to  his 


students  as  to  what  they  would  do  as 
it  was  their  idea  in  the  beginning. 
A  display  showing  some  shocking  pic- 
tures of  the  medical  effects  of  nuclear 
attack,  and  a  map  of  the  effects  of  an 
attack  on  our  area  if  a  bomb  was 
dropped  on  Peace  River  were  set  up 
in  the  front  foyer  of  the  school. 
The  idea  of  including  a  vote  dealing 
with  nuclear  disarmament  on  the  bal- 
lot in  the  upcoming  municipal  election 
was  presented  to  the  Peace  River 


Town  Council. 

A  letter  written  on  behalf  of  the  class 
and  the  generation  they  represent 
was  supported  by  the  Peace  River 
High  School  Students'  Union  and  was 
forwarded  to  the  Peace  River  School 
Division.  The  Edmonton  Journal. 
Edmonton  Sun,  Calgary  Herald, 
Record  Gazette.  Grande  Prairie 
Herald  Tribune,  the  Alberta  Report 
CBC  Radio,  and  CBC-TV  also  recaved 
copies  of  the  letter. 


A  plan  to  stage  a  pro-nuclear  disarma 
ment  rally  at  the  Provincial  Building 
called  for  visits  to  the  Town,  R.C.M.R, 
and  the  Provincial  Building  to  check 
out  the  legality  or  illegality  of  the 
event  It  was  decided  to  hold  the  rally 
on  Thursday.  May  19  at  11:45.  An 
assembly  line  for  poster  production 
was  formed  and  If  You  Love  This 
Planet  was  widely  shown.  Media 
response  was  generally  favourable 
and  arrangements  were  made  for  a 
few  newspaper  interviews  for  the 
class. 

As  May  19  drew  nearer,  each  student 
was  assigned  a  service  club  to  contact 
and  to  ask  for  thar  support  Once 
again,  most  responded  favourably. 

Five  students  offered  to  speak  at  the 
rally,  on  the  theme  that  the  future 
looks  awfully  dim  for  our  young 
generation  and  that  we  must  speak 
out 

A  crowd  of  about  200  showed  up  at 
the  Provincial  Building  on  May  19  at 
11:45  to  hear  the  speakers.  At  12:00 
noon,  on  the  cue  of  the  town  siren, 
they  all  fell  to  the  ground  for  a  one 
minute  silent  dienn. 

If  those  who  attended  go  home  think- 
ing about  what  was  said  and  tell  one 
other  person  about  it,  we  will  have 
accomplished  what  we  wanted. 


DENNIS  FROM  PA  GE  6 

responsible  for  this  fatal  crash?"  The 
conclusions  it  reaches  about  the 
role  of  teenagers  in  accidents  are 
chilling  indeed. 

Using  statistics  compiled  by  the 
Department  of  Transportation,  Had- 
don's  researchers  examined  crashes 
involving  single  automobiles  and 
those  involving  two  cars.  Drivers  in 
single-vehicle  crashes  were,  for  the 
purposes  of  the  study,  assumed  to 
have  been  responsible  for  their  acci- 
dents. In  two-car  crashes,  the  reports 
of  investigating  officers  were  used  to 
determine  probable  responsibility. 
For  example,  if  one  of  the  two  in- 
volved cars  failed  to  yield  the  right 
of  way  or  was  driving  on  the  wrong 
side  of  the  road  at  the  time  of  the 
accident  its  driver  was  assigned  the 
responsibility  for  the  crash. 
The  study  shows  that,  simply  put, 
teenage  drivers  can  be  reasonably 
viewed  as  nothing  less  than  a  menace. 
They  are  responsible  for  roughly  five 
times  as  many  crash  deaths  per 


license  holder  as  drivers  between  the 
ages  of  35  and  64.  As  you  would  im- 
agine, young  males  are  considerably 
more  dangerous  behind  the  wheel 
than  young  females,  killingfour  times 
as  many  people. 

Moreover,  the  study  shows  that  teen- 
age drivers  kill  other  people  more 
often  than  themselves.  More  than  half 
of  all  people  killed  in  crashes  for 
which  a  teenager  was  responsible 
were  either  the  teenager's  passengers 
or  occupants  of  the"nonresponsible" 
vehicle.  In  contrast,  drivers  over 
twenty  more  often  kill  themselves. 
The  question,  of  course,  is  what  can 
be  done  about  this.  Cautions  Haddon: 
"Thousands  of  people  have  probably 
been  killed  because  folks  sat  around 
in  armchairs  deciding  'what  should 
be  done'."  There  is,  however,  solid 
research  based  on  real-world  experi- 
ence to  support  at  least  two  actions 
that  could  be  expected  to  reduce  the 
number  of  deaths  among  teenagers  - 
and  perhaps  the  number  of  their 
victims  as  well. 


The  first  solution  is  to  raise  the  legal 
drinking  age.  Reversing  the  trend  of 
the  early  1970s,  fourteen  states  have 
done  this  since  1976.  The  resulting 
reductions  in  after-hours  automotive 
fatalities  for  the  affected  drivers  have 
ranged  from  6  to  75  percent.  "Any 
state  that  raises  its  drinking  age,"  the 
researchers  conclude,  "can  expect 
the  involvement  in  nighttime  fatal 
crashes  of  the  age  groups  to  which 
the  change  in  the  law  applies  to  drop 
about  28  percent." 
The  second  is  to  institute  some  form 
of  "curfew"  license  laws  for  younger 
drivers.  Twelve  states  now  have  such 
laws  on  their  books.  By  comparing 
the  number  of  teenage  crashes  both 
before  and  after  the  laws  took  effect, 
and  with  the  statistics  from  adjoining 
states,  the  research  indicates  that  the 
number  of  crashes  during  curfew 
hours  (typically  9:00  or  11:00  p.m.  to 
5:00  or  6:00a.m.)  can  be  reduced 
between  25  and  69  percent.  Any 
arguments  about  economic  hardship 
can  easily  be  answered  with  a  "work- 


driving  waiver"  At  present,  most 
curfew  laws  apply  to  sixteen-  and 
seventeen-year-olds,  clearly  the  most 
exposed  driver  population. 
No  doubt,  such  measures  would  not 
be  popular.  There  could  be  political 
difficulties.  But  perhaps  the  kids  them- 
selves would  understand  at  least  part 
of  the  logic.  It  is  one  thing  for  adults  to 
finger-shake  about  doing  something 
"for  your  own  good"  -  a  sure-fire  way 
to  lose  kids'  attention  in  a  hurry.  But 
it's  quite  another  matter  for  adults  to 
take  action,  even  at  the  kids' apparent 
expense,  simply  to  protect  both  the 
kids  and  themselves.  That's  a  point  of 
view  I  suspect  most  teenagers  would 
not  find  as  difficult  to  understand? 
Editor's  note:  Following  on  the  unfor- 
tunate experiences  of  some  of  thar 
classmates,  a  lot  of  kids  in  Alberta's 
high  school  system  are  starting  to  get 
involved  more  in  working  with  adults 
to  set  behaviour  and  curfew  stan- 
dards for  thar  own  group.  It's  better 
to  have  a  say  in  the  rules  you  live  by 
than  to  just  "do  as  you're  told" 
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Some  different  things  this 
time:  Firstly,  comments  on 
the  international  music 
scene  by  our  Foreign  Corre- 
spondent, Robert  Knight. 
Secondly,  a  proposal  for  a 
home  movie  to  compete  with 
The  Jedi  and  Superman  III. 


Robert  Knight 

Being  a  location  photographer  and 
travelling  for  a  living  (29  countries  in 
the  last  nine  months)  is  great  with  the 
extra  bonus  of  finding  out  what  is  and 
is  not  happening  in  music,  film  and 
fashion  around  the  World.  Following, 
at  ZOOT'S  request  are  my  impres- 
sions of  the  music  world  based  on 
travelling  in  and  out  of  most  record 
buying  countries. 

First  you  have  to  realize  that  two 
maior  events  in  the  past  12  months 
have  totally  changed  the  music 
business: 
L  Video 

2,  M.T.V.  in  America 
MI  V.,  or  Music  Television  first  aired 
on  August  1,  198L  It's  twenty-four- 
hour-a-day  Rock  and  Roll  which  you 
can  enjoy  in  stereo  through  a  hook-up 
with  your  stereo  system.  It's  relayed 
by  satellite,  and  your  cable  company 
will  be  glad  to  sell  you  a  subscription. 
Because  of  M.T.V.,  record  sales  world- 
wide have  started  to  climb  out  of  the 
present  slump.  Record  companies 
have  found  that  video  now  sells  more 
records  than  old  forms  of  advertising. 
The  videos  that  make  up  90%  of  the 
M.T.V.  material  are  New  Music  Old 
Heavy  Metal  groups  are  pretty  boring 
on  video  and  now  when  you  get 
signed  on  a  record  contract  you  must 
also  look  good  on  video  besides  have 
at  least  some  musical  talent 
Playing  by  these  rules,  the  hot  groups 
turn  out  to  include:  Duran  Duran; 
Greg  Kihn; Thomas  Dolby;  Berlin;  Cul- 


ture Club;  Psychedelic  Furs;  Wall  of 
Voodoo;  U2;  Scandal  and  Ultravox. 
Lee  Abrams,  whose  company  pro- 
grams most  US.  FM  rock  stations, 
now  either  programs  30  -  50%  New 
Music  mixed  with  old  (in  some  cases 
15  years  old)  Heavy  Metal  music,  or 
programs  total  New  Wave  or  New 
Music.  Most  major  cities  in  America 
have  at  least  two  New  Wave  stations. 
Goodbye  Led  Zeppelin,  Molly  Hatchet, 
Free  Bird. 

We  now  find  that  new  trends  become 
part  of  the  system  very  quickly.  I  first 
heard  Punk  and  NewWave  in  London 
in  the  early  70s.  Now,  with  video,  visi- 
bility happens  literally  overnight  at  the 
turn  of  a  dial.  So  what  records  are 
huge  hits  in  most  countries  in  Europe 
and  Asia?  The  ones  by  New  Music 
groups. 

As  I  write  this  story,  there  are  no 
Heavy  Metal  records  in  the  British  top 
20.  There's  one  in  the  German  top  20, 
none  in  Japan,  none  in  Australia,  and 
two  in  America.  But  there  are  13  New 
Wave  or  New  Music  records  in  the 
English  top  20,  and  14  in  America. 
Japan  is  quickly  becoming  the  video 
giant  and  second  largest  record  buy- 
ing country  in  the  World.  Per  usual, 
they  (1)  get  the  idea  somewhere  else 
and  (2)  endow  it  with  quality.  What 
comes  out  is  a  copy  of  the  original 
but  better.  Can  you  name  one  pro- 
fessional camera  made  in  America 
now,  besides  Pola  instant  photo- 
graphy7 

Many  old  Rock  idols  of  the  60s  and 
70s  are  now  producing  Japanese 
Rock  groups.  Rick  Derringer  is  at  this 
moment  in  New  York  producing  a 
Japanese  band  called  Kodomo.  And 
Keith  Emerson  of  E.LP  has  a  top  ten 
hit  in  Japan  with  HikannoTenshi.  Also, 
Japanese  pressings  of  records  are 
the  best  in  theWorld.  Whenever  I'm  in 
Tokyo  I  buy  American  and  British 
albums  there  because  the  quality  is 
twice  as  good  as  the  American  ver- 
sion... and  twice  the  price  at  $15- 
$18.  Actually  there  is  more  happening 
musically  in  Tokyo  than  in  most  cities 
in  America.  If  you  like  Jazz,  there  are 
dozens  and  dozens  of  Jazz  clubs  in 
Tokyo.  There  are  about  three  small 
clubs  in  LA.  but  hundreds  of  Rock 
clubs.  There  are  also  dozens  of  high 
quality  musical  publications  and 
many  special  publications  devoted  to 
just  one  musical  act  At  present  you 
can  buy  beautiful  four  colour  volumes 
on  Culture  Club  or  Duran  Duran. 
Australia  at  present  is  into  the  export 
of  music  and  film.  There  are  only 
about  15  million  people  there,  so  a  hit 


or  gold  album  is  25,000  copies.  Noth- 
ing really.  The  money  has  to  be  made 
elsewhere.  (A  bit  like  Canada,  I  sup- 
pose.) The  rest  of  Asia  is  a  wasteland 
for  New  or  Rock  music.  Bands  like 
ABBA  still  rule.  There  are  few  New 
Wave  tapes  in  Canton,  Red  China, 
however  ;  I  know  because  I  traded 
them  to  a  lady,  along  with  a  Sony 
Walkman,  for  some  jade!  England 
still  sends  us  most  of  the  trends  in 
music... think  of  all  the  bands  in  the 
past  20  years  to  come  from  London. 
For  many  bands  from  Canada  and 
America,  England  and  Japan  are  great 
places  to  be  discovered.  The  Stray 
Cats  were  a  hit  in  England  two  years 
before  they  hit  in  America  and  I  heard 
the  first  Scorpions  album  in  Tokyo 
years  ago.  There  are  a  lot  of  fantastic 
New  Wave,  High  Tech  bands  at  the 
moment  in  Japan.  I've  given  several  of 
the  tapes  to  ZOOT  and  some  of  you 
will  probably  be  asked  to  review  them 


in  the  future. 

My  advice  to  young  bands  starting 
outThink  in  terms  of  video,  stay  away 
from  Heavy  Metal  (sorry  all  you  guys 
in  AC/DC  T-shirts),  maybe  think  of 
England  or  Japan  if  things  aren't  pop- 
ping in  Vancouver  or  LA.  (There  is  a 
band  in  Japan  called  "Japan"  made  up 
of  young  white  kids  and  huge  with  the 
kids  over  there)  Even  if  you  like  Disco, 
or  play  Disco  music  in  your  band 
there  is  still  hope!  Mexico!!  Every 
band  on  the  radio  plays  Disco  music. 
What  ever  happened  to  the  Village 
People?! 

In  closing;  listen  for  The  Cure,  Kaja- 
googoo,  and  Tears  for  Fears. 
Don't  miss  Michael  Jackson  on  Tour. 
Watch  for  Elton  John  as  a  movie  star, 
working  with  Lisa  Minelli.  True!  Rod 
Stewart,  who  is  now  managed  by 
his  wife,  is  also  taking  offers  for  films. 
I  sure  wish  Led  Zeppelin  would 
reform. 


IS  THERE  A  FILM  IN  OUR  FUTURE? 

When  we  started  ZOOT  CAPRI,  THE 
MAGAZINE,  we  had  no  idea  just  how 
much  interest  our  48-page  collec- 
tion of  ideas  and  activities  would 
generate.  What  really  knocks  us  out 
is  the  way  you've  become  involved  in 
ZOOT.  We  get  letters,  phone  calls, 
contributions.  ..we're  on  a  first  name 
basis  with  hundreds  of  kids  around 
the  Province.  But  lets  get  to  the 
point: 

It  may  sound  pretty  ambitious,  but 

given  your  eagerness  to  try  new 

things  and  get  involved,  we've  got  an 

idea  we'd  like  you  to  think  about  and 

get  back  to  us  on. 

The  idea  is:  ZOOT  CAPRI,  THE 

MOVIE. 

Imagine  a  two  hour  feature  film 
assembled  from  celluloid  segments 


put  together  by  kids  in  schools  all 
around  Alberta.  No  rules.  You  might 
cover  an  event  in  your  school  or 
community.  You  might  write  an  origi- 
nal mini-screenplay  and  shoot  that 
Or  you  might  travel  to  cover  an  event 
in  another  area  of  the  Province.  Any 
topic  we  might  deal  with  in  ZOOT 
CAPRI,  THE  MAGAZINE,  would  be  fair 
game  for  ZOOT  CAPRI,  THE  MOVIE. 
We'd  try  to  provide  the  professional 
help  and  advice  necessary  to  make 
the  thing  a  big  success.  With  our 
movie  made,  schools  around  the 
Province  could  show  it  in  school 
auditoriums;  charging  admission  to 
raise  money  for  school  events. ..or 
even  ZOOT  CAPRI,  THE  MOVIE  II. 
Is  this  a  good  idea  or  what?  Do  you 
want  to  help  us  see  if  we  can  get  it  off 
the  ground  and  up  on  the  screen? 
Write! 
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Q  My  problem  is  no  mom  v  / 
don  'task  for  or  need  a  lot,  but 
I  honestly  can  I  get  by  on  my 
allouance  and  I'm  afraid  to 
get  a  part-time  job  became 
my  nmrks  aren 't  that  great 
and  I  really  can 't  afford  the 
tinw.  Id  just  like  to  be  able  to 
see  a  movie  note  and  then,  or 
a  concert. 

 G.C-HIGH  RIVER 

A  At  least  you're  not  alone, 
G.C.  You're  not  complain- 
ing about  your  allowance, 
so  111  assume  you  feel 
you're  being  treated  fairly, 
there.  And  you're  right; 
your  school  performance  is 
more  important  than  a 
part-time  job.  After  all, 
that's  going  to  affect  your 
ability  to  earn  money  in  the 
future.  Our  readers  may 
have  some  suggestions 
and  we  invite  them  to  send 
them  along,  but  for  the 
moment  your  best  bet  is  to 
take  a  close  look  at  how 
you're  spending  the  money 
you  do  have.  Remember 
that  thirty-four  chocolate 
bars  is  a  ticket  to  see  Roxy 
Music  or  Streetheart.  The 
concert  is  better  for  you, 
too... and  more  fun.  Here's 
an  idea;  why  don't  you 
offer  to  help  your  parents 
out  with  their  budget,  in 
exchange  for  a  cut  of  what 
you  can  save  them.  They 
may  or  may  not  go  for  it, 
but  if  you  can  help  plan  the 
shopping  or  find  a  way  to 
reduce  the  car  expenses 
youH  have  learned  some- 
thing valuable  and  your  cut 
of  what  you  save  the  family 
will  be  like  a  raise  in  your 
allowance.  Making  the 
most  of  money  takes  a  lot 
of  imagination  and  all  of 
your  life. 

Q  There  are  too  many  people 
in  our  family.  Organizing 
them  is  impossible.  There 
are  young  kids,  older  kids 
and  our  parents  and  we  're  all 
into  different  things,  going 
different  places  at  different 
times  and  fighting  over  who 
has  to  babysit  and  who  gets 
to  use  the  car.  What  a  drag. 

 D.W.  -  VEGREVILLE 

A  Garbage,  D.W.  What  an 
opportunity  to  find  out 


about  the  give  and  take  in 
relationships.  The  answer 
to  this  question  is  so 
simple,  well  have  trouble 
staying  awake  to  tell  it  to 
you.  But  here  goes:  There 
are  two  things  essential  to 
coping  with  your  situation: 
One.  everyone  in  the  family 
has  to  be  ready  to  feel  that 
everyone  else  in  the  family 
is  behind  them  and  trying 
to  see  that  they  get  their 
fair  share  of  the  time, 
transportation,  money  and 
most  important,  encouragi- 
nwnt  for  what  their  parti- 
cular thing  is.  This  is  just 
something  you  have  to  dis- 
cuss and  work  out.  Try  to 
understand  the  needs  of 
the  others  in  your  group. 
The  second  thing  that  will 
help  is  a  schedule,  a  plan.  If 
anyone  knows  what  every- 
one else  wants  to  do  and 
when,  it  will  make  it  easier 
to  give  a  little  so  you  can 
take  more.  As  a  family,  you 
should  agree  in  advance 
what's  most  important, 
and  what  can  wait  till 
another  time. 
Q  People  think  I'm  stuck  up. 
I'm  not.  I'm  shy.  What  can  I 
do  about  it? 

 KR.  -CALGARY 

A  It's  amazing  how  little  it 
takes  to  break  through  the 
barriers  false  impressions 
create.  There's  one  small 
trick  worth  trying  if  you 
want  people  to  know  that 
you're  not  a  snob.  Think 
simple.  Smile. 
There  is  probably  nothing 
that  connects  people  as 
quickly  as  a  smile.  A  smile 
tells  others  that  you  assume 
the  best  about  them,  and 
that  you're  approachable. 
The  thing  is  that  if  you're 
shy  and  worried  about  it, 
you  probably  don't  feel 
you've  got  much  to  smile 
about,  so  it's  a  vicious 
circle.  Grin  and  win  friends! 
Q  Why  do  you  throw  up 
when  you  drink  so  much? 
How  can  trying  to  feel  good 
make  vou  feel  so  bad? 

 J.D.  -  THREE  H1L1.S 

A  Think  back  to  what  you 
know  about  drugs  already. 
Alcohol  is  a  drug,  and  like 


other  drugs,  it  has  many 
effects  on  people.  For 
example,  a  person  might 
take  a  drug  like  Gravol  to 
treat  nausea,  but  find  that 
he  or  she  also  gets  really 
sleepy.  Helping  the  nausea 
is  the  intended  effect,  but 
sleepiness  is  a  side  effect. 
All  drugs  have  side  effects, 
and  they  become  more  ob- 
vious as  the  amount  of  the 
drug  taken  is  increased. 
With  alcohol,  intoxication 
is  usually  the  intended 
effect,  but  you  get  the  side 
effects  too,  whether  you 
want  them  or  not.  Side 
effects  of  alcohol  include 
things  like  nausea  and 
vomiting,  mood  changes, 
and  impaired  driving  abili- 
ties, and  the  only  thing 
drinkers  can  do  to  avoid 
these  effects  is  not  drink 
too  much. 


Q  Last  night  I  caught  my 
parents  taking  drugs.  Wliat 
should  I  do?  They've  been 
telling  me  how  I  shouldn 't 
drink  or  do  anything.  How 
come  it's  okay  for  them  and 
not  forme? 

 WO  -  GRANDE  PRAIRIE 

A  Guess  what?  You've  just 
become  a  parent  before 
your  time.  It  makes  no 
sense  to  use  what  you  have 
learned  against  your  folks, 
and  it  is  equally  pointless 
to  spend  months  wonder- 
ing about  why  they  did 
what  they  did,  and  why 
they  let  you  down.  The 
three  of  you  now  have  the 
opportunity  to  really  look 
at  what  is  or  is  not  okay 
with  alcohol  and  drugs.  As 
well,  youll  probably  dis- 
cover that  there  are  things 
your  parents  don't  know- 
about  booze  and  drugs  that 


you  might  all  want  to 
check  out  together.  Youll 
still  have  to  make  your 
own  decisions  and  exert 
your  own  sense  of  values, 
but  talking  it  out  gives  you 
the  chance  to  come  out  of 
this  situation  with 
something  learned,  and 
with  a  better  relationship 
between  you  and  your 
parents.  Besides,  they  are 
probably  feeling  really  bad 
right  now  and  you  could 
probably  help  things  out 
by  breaking  the  ice. 
Q  My  family  lias  never  been 
very  well  off,  which  doesn't 
bother  me  at  all.  But  my  girl- 
friend's family  is  pretty  rich, 
and  she  has  lots  of  'things' 
tluit  really  don 't  impress  me. 
I  wotT}-  tluit  III  lose  her  to  a 
guy  who  can  afford  the 
things  I  can't. 

 D.H.  -  CALGARY 

A  It  is  the  feelings  of  all  of 
us  here  on  the  incredibly 
sharp  ZOOT staff  that  you 
need  not  worry,  D.H. 
It  seems  that  despite  her 
wealthy  circumstances, 
your  girl  has  some  real 
values.  Which  is  to  say  that 
she  has  been  around 
money  enough  to  learn 
that  it  doesn't  buy  good 
friends  or  good  times.  We 
think  (all  three  of  us)  that 
you've  got  a  solid  thing 
going  here,  and  an  advan- 
tage over  the  guys  with  the 
green.  The  only  way  you 
could  blow  it  would  be  to 
try  to  be  what  you  aren't  or 
pretend  to  have  what  you 
haven't.  We  think  your 
girlfriend's  pretty  tightly 
wrapped, too. 

Q  lam  a  14  year  old  oriental 
girl.  A  lot  of  my  friends 
think  lam  pretty,  but  I  have 
a  hard  time  getting  boy- 
friends who  are  white.  Are 
they  prejudiced  or  what?  I'm 
quite  shx. 

 L  W  -  EDMONTON 

A  It's  likely  that  your  pro- 
blem has  more  to  do  with 
being  shy  than  being 
oriental  or  any  other  race 
besides  white.  Read  our 
excellent  advice  to  the  shy 
kid  in  Calgary.  Oriental 


smiles  are  at  least  as  pretty 
as  occidental  smiles.  The 
good  news  is  that  the  non- 
oriental  Ixiyfriends  or  girl- 
friends you  do  get  obvious- 
ly arvnt  prejudiced,  so 
your  relationships  are  off 
to  a  good  start. 
Q  My  parents  worry  about 
me  drinking.  But  I  luudly 
ever  do,  and  all  I  ever  drink 
is  beer,  so  what's  the 
problem? 

 J  N  -  LETHHRIOGE 

A  We've  noticed  a  funny 
thing.  Lots  of  kids  can't 
understand  why  their 
parents  worry  about  them 
drinking,  but  let  the  same 
kids  find  out  that  their 
younger  brother  or  sister 
has  been  drinking,  and 
suddenly  they  get  really 
protective  and  worried. 
The  reason  is  probably 
that  while  most  people 
think  of  good  times  with 
alcohol,  they  do  know  that 
alcohol  sometimes  leads  to 
very'  bad  times.  No  one 
wants  their  little  brother  to 
get  killed  in  a  car  because 
he  has  been  drinking,  and 
the  thought  of  some  guy 
making  moves  on  a  young- 
er sister  when  she's  too 
drunk  to  "defend"  herself  is 
enough  to  make  an  older 
brother  go  crazy.  When 
parents  worry  about  kids 
and  drinking,  they  are 
simply  concerned  because 
someone  they  care  about  is 
entering  into  an  area  of 
risk. 

The  risk  is  greater  when 
you  lack  important 
information.  "All  I  ever 
drink  is  beer"  says  that  you 
do  not  know  that  there's 
the  same  amount  of  the 
drug  ethyl  alcohol  in  either 
a  bottle  of  beer,  a  glass  of 
wine,  or  a  regular  mix 
drink.  For  the  most  part, 
whether  it's  beer,  wine  or 
liquor  doesn't  matter.  The 
issue  is  how  much  ethyl 
alcohol  enters  the  blood- 
stream, and  you  can  be- 
come an  impaired  driver,  an 
obnoxious  drunk,  or  even 
an  alcoholic  and  never 
drink  anything  but  beer.  Fj 
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R    READERS    GET    THE    LAST  WORD 


0  U  R  W 


Win  some,  lose  some.  ZOOT 
We're  grateful  for  both.  Here 
comments  inspired  by  ZOOT 

-KING'S  ARTICLE  — 

-  PROMPTS  RAGE  — 
Why  don't  you  walk  into 

our  school?  You  will  not 
find  a  person  who  dresses 
alike.  Each  student  is  an 
individual.  Guys  don't 
wear  AC/DC  patches  or 
jean  jackets.  They  wear 
Oxford  shirts,  polo  shirts, 
topsiders  and  cable-knit 
sweaters.  Girls  are  not  Pat 
Benatar  look-alikes.  They 
wear  kilts,  cardigans, 
loafers... you  name  it. 

C.T.H.  •  Calgary 
Are  you  trying  to  say  that 
thirty  kids  all  wearing  polo 
shirts  and  topsiders  are  more 
indmdualistic  than  thirty 
kids  wearing  jean  jackets 
and  plain  oT  sneakers? 
C'mon.  C.T.H.  -ED 

-  THE  RACK  FOR  - 
—  OUR  READERS  - 

In  my  opinion,  "druggies" 
and  "dopers"  should  be 
subjected  to  some  type  of 
medieval  torture.  I  do  not 
feel  that  the  taxes  I  pay 
should  be  spent  to  furnish 
"them"   with  reading 

material.  _ 

W.F.  ■  Edmonton 

You're  just  high  on  life  and 
Ion  of  \our  t\  Hon  num.  >  li 

W.F.?' ED. 

—LETTER  DOESN'T— 

  COMPUTE   

I  wish  to  have  more 
information  on  all  of  your 
computers.  The  infor- 
mation you  send  me  will 
promote  sales  of  your 
computers  and  help  me  in 
my  4-H  project.  Thank 
you. 


gi  ts  fan  mail  and  pan  mail, 
are  some  of  the  hot  and  cool 
III: 

D.T.  ■  Paradise  Valley 
Do  you  get  the  feeling  that 
IBM  is  trying  to  figure  out 
how  to  answer  a  request  tor  a 
subscription  to  ZOOT 
CAPRI?  Right  letter,  wrong 
en iv lope,  D.  T.  ■  ED. 

—JUST  PASSIN- 
—  THROUGH  - 


I  enjoy  flipping  through 
your  magazine  and  find 
some  things  very  interest- 
ing. Sorry,  but  that's  all  I 
have  to  say.  p.s.  Could  you 
put  in  an  article  about  the 
Lac  La  Biche  High  School? 

K  F    LAC  LA  BICHE 

Thanks  for  writing,  stop 
apologizing.  And  send  us 
some  more  information  on 
your  school  so  we  can 
consider  it  for  a  future 
Ri  cess.  S"»ii  vtaps.  maybt  - 
■ED 

—GETTING  BETTER— 
—  ALL  THE  TIME  — 
The  Recession  Issue  of 
ZOOT  is  the  best  yet.  Just 
to  make  it  even  better, 
maybe  you  should  put  in 
some  photos  of  popular 
groups  such  as  Culture 
Club,  Duran  Duran.  Some 
information  about  them, 
too. 

A  D.  •  England 
Well,  we  do  hair  Boy  George 
this  issw.  And  some  Hot 
Summer  stories  by  Canad- 
ian music  people  which  you 
map  find  interesting  -  ED. 

PICK  AND  CHOOSE 
In  response  to  the  letter 
from   the   Christian  in 
Three  Hills  in  your  last 
issue,  I  too  am  a  Christian 


but  I  still  enjoy  your  publi- 
cation. If  I  find  an  idea  in  it 
that  is  too  humanistic,  I 
skip  it. 

E.B.  -  COALDALE 

The  beauty  of  a  magazine  is 
that  you  can  just  keep 
turning  the  pages  till  you 
find  something  you  can  use. 
Thanks  for  writing,  E.B. 
-ED. 

 ZITS  ON  SPOT  


Dear  ZITS  ZANTINI: 
Like,  where  did  you  get  the 
sunglasses?  What's  your 
real  name,  eh?  Who  does 
vour  hair? 

A.F.  and  M.F.  •  ELK  POINT 

(1)  Chicks  from  all  over.  (2) 
ZZ's  tops,  man!  (3)  The 
wind.  -  ZITS. 


 LIFE  

-BELOW  CALGARY - 
Your  writers  may  not 
realize  it,  but  there  are 
people  living  south  of 
Calgary .  Now  I  know  that 
Edmonton  and  Calgary  are 
the  main  metropolises  of 
Alberta,  but  Medicine  Hat 
and  Lethbridge  deserve  a 
break,  too.  We  have  the 
same  cruddy  teachers  and 
7-Elevens  as  you  guys 
up  north.  How  about  it, 
ZOOT? 

MX  LETHBRIDGE 
Actually,  we  spend  a  lot  of 
time  south  of  Calgary.  A  lot 
of  our  photography  is  done 
there.  (ZOOT  II  cover.) 
This  issue  lias  a  story  on 
some  happenings  around 
Clarcsholm.  We're  getting 
there....  -  ED. 

  QUESTION   

Do  you  accept  fiction? 

D.K.  ■  EDMONTON 

Tliat'sa  fact.  ■  ED 


GAMES:  from  page  41 
push,  lift,  throw,  blow  or 
by  any   other  means 
advance  the  ball  past  the 
other  team's  goal. 

Once  the  ball  gets  rolling 
it's  like  a  runaway  Mack 
truck.  If  you  and  the  ball 
are  rolling  in  opposite 
directions,  something's  got 
to  give  -  and  it  won't  be  the 
ball.  But  then  this  is 
consistent  with  world 
history  -  few  individuals 
have  ever  singlehandedly 


altered  the  course  of  the 
Earth.  Should  a  goal  occur 
within  the  first  few  days  of 
play,  action  is  halted  and 
the  ball  is  returned  to  the 
centre  of  the  field  and  all 
players  gather  around. 
The  referee  then  announc- 
es: The  score  stands  at 
1-0.  First  team  to  21  wins." 
At  this  point,  the  ref  should 
beat  a  hasty  retreat  to 
avoid  another  global  crisis. 
ORBIT 
If  you've  ever  marvelled 


at  poor  Atlas  holding  the 
Earth  aloft,  remember:  he 
received  his  training  play- 
ing Orbit. 

The  object  of  the  game  is 
simple:  keep  the  Earth  up 
there. 

To  play,  you  need  two 
teams  and  an  Earthball. 
The  people  on  one  team  lie 
on  their  backs  in  a  circle 
with  their  heads  toward 
the  centre  and  their  feet  in 
the  air.  The  other  team 
stands  in  a  circle  around 


R  I 


-  DEAR  ZOOT  — 

I  read  "A  Challenge  from 
Jonathan  King"  in  the  third 
issue  of  ZOOT  CAPRI 
and  I  would  like  to  give  you 
a  "British"  teenager's  opin- 
ion. I  lived  in  Tonbridge, 
Kent,  England  (near  Lon- 
don), for  seven  years 
before  we  came  to  Canada, 
and  I've  never  regretted 
moving.  When  I  went  back 
to  England  last  year  to  visit 
my  relatives,  I  found  that 
British  teenagers  have  less 
individuality  than  Cana- 
dians. Sure,  they  have  pink 
hair,  Mohicans  and  far  out 
clothes  but  you  never  see 
just  one  of  them.  If  you  see 
a  Mohican  you  see  nine  or 
ten  others  as  well. 

If  a  rock  group  becomes 
popular,  such  as  Adam  and 
the  Ants,  the  followers  go 
crazy.  They  don't  just  wear 
baseball  shirts  and  jackets 
splattered  with  colourful 
evidence  of  their  idols,  but 
they  walk  around  looking 
like  carbon  copies  of  the 
group  members.  Do  you 
call  that  individuality? 

Maybe  being  part  of  a 
group  gives  them  the 
security  they  don't  have  in 
their  future.  I  think  Cana- 
dian teenagers  are  a  lot 
more  individual. 

I  know  you  wanted 
letters  about  this  article 
sent  to  Jonathan  King  but  I 
think  there  are  probably 
lots  of  people  who  feel  the 
same  way  I  do. 

CH.  •  Peace  River 
Take  lliat,  Mr.  King.  -  ED. 

—  Z007C0NNECTS  — 
The  response  to  our 
request  for  pen  pals  has 

them,  facing  inward.  Now 
toss  the  Earthball  into  the 
centre.  Those  on  their 
backs  can  touch  it  only 
with  their  feet.  Those  on 
their  feet  can  touch  it  only 
with  their  hands.  Feet  try 
to  kick  tiie  ball  into  orbit 
over  the  heads  of  the 
standing  team;  Hands  help 
gravity  a  bit  by  hitting  the 
ball  back  to  the  Feet. 

If  the  Feet  succeed  in 
launching  the  Earth  into 
orbit  and  out  of  the  circle. 


T  E 

been  overwhelming,  and 
ZOOThas  matched  scores 
of  kids  in  Alberta  with  kids 
who  talk  funny  and  live  in 
England. 


-  AGREES  

-  REED'S  GREAT  — 

Dear  ZOOT, 

I'm  writing  in  defiance  of 
your  "Seen  and  Heard" 
column  in  the  last  issue, 
Spring  1983.  I'm  referring 
to  the  record  by  Lou  Reed; 
the  "Blue  Mask". 

This  is  a  fantastic  album, 
and  Rolling  Stone  knew 
exactly  what  they  were 
doing  when  they  gave  it 
top  ranking. 

Just  a  week  or  two  ago,  I 
found  out  that  there's 
another  new  Lou  Reed 
album  out,  "Legendary 
Hearts".  This  got  a  4. 
When  you  decide  to  rate 
this  album,  give  me  a  call. 

Well,  there  were  some 
things  I  liked  about  the 
issue.  The  picture  of  Yoko 
Ono,  the  room  decorated 
with  Beatles  pictures,  the 
quote  from  the  Who,  and 
the  two  "Gumby"  refer- 
ences were  just  great. 

I'm  all  for  your  maga- 
zine, but  please  get  with  it 
on  the  record  scene! 
IRPAC  TOOZ' 

A.W.  •  Red  Deer 
As  a  front  row  Lou  Reed  fan 
for  many  years,  I  was  begin- 
ning to  feel  lonely  after  our 
last  issue  reviews.  Thanks 
for  the  company.  A.W.  and  if 
you  haven 't  already,  pick  up 
on  this  enormously  influen- 
tial man  s  music  back  to  and 
including  the  "Velvet  Under- 
ground"-ED.  U 


the  teams  switch  sides. 

For  information  on  other 
games,  and  on  where  you 
can  order  your  own  Earth- 
ball,  write  the  New  Games 
Foundation,  P.O.  Box 
7901,  San  Francisco,  CA. 
94120.  Enclose  $1.00  for 
the  New  Games  Resource 
Catalog.  And  read  page  41 
to  learn  how  you  can  win 
our  own  Earth/Zootball. 

BY  BOB GUMBY  U 


ZOOT  CAPRI.  SUMMER  1983:  46 


